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Co Correspondents. 

J]. W. of F.—Yeu will see the Hunt in “ the old North State” in to-day’s paper, which 
from this date will be sent yon regularly, ‘‘ and no questions asked.” 

S. K. B—We wrote on Wednesday respecting your Setter, and you will get him per 
Harnden’s Express. 

E. 'T. H., Jr.—Much obliged for the article from the ‘‘ Yankee Blade ;” we have put 
that cute chap on our exchange list. By the way, that “ Hookem sneezel” * works ’ 

oacharm! 

; Ramsde!! K. T.—Glad to have the reading, even at second hand, of a letter from 
“Max C. Boge.” We have heard directly from him this week, as you would imagine 
wele we to publish some poetry he has sent us. It is quite too good for the ** Spirit,” 
and is to be forwarded to Mr. D'Israeii, to be included in the next edition of his ‘* Cu- 
riosities of Literature.” 

‘‘The Bold” will see that we have cheerfully complied with his request. Much ob- 
lized for his conrtesv in that other matter. 

“W.C. S. of S.—Mr. Van Rantz died in this city nearly two years since; for informa- 
tion respecting B. P.,address David Jones, Esq., Cold Spring Harbour, Long Island, bis 
yreeder. Mr. P. N. E.’s address is Lynesville, N. C. 

“ Acorn” has om especial thanks for his attentionto P. of A.and the ‘* Spirit.” The 
former has beenill ever since his arrival here, but hopes to give ** Acorn”’ “ a turn ” be- 
fore he leaves for the West. 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 
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Che Crebla Gazette. 
NUMBER ONE. 





NEw ORLEANS, September, 1543. 
To tnt Reaper.—A touch of rheumatism on the right side of the tongue 
has rendered us incapable for several days of pumping our friends by way of con 
versetion. The consequence is, that our paper is not so interesting as it might 
be. We have, however, sent for a ‘‘snifter,’’ in the form of a ‘Pig and 
Whistle,” which we trust will lift our throat-latch, and open a door for smal 
‘alk. P.S. As the “ snifter’’ bas come, we take this occasion to make our bow 


to the public, and taste a at one and the same time. 





0D] ‘How do you parse ‘ Tu Kiss’ ?"’ asked a pedagogue this morning of @ 
vlushing and quite ripe girl. 

Said she, ‘** To Kiss’ is an active serb, when the lady doesn’t want a ‘smack,’ 
and 13 in the infinite or melézng mood, at present in-tense.”’ 

“That'll do,’ said the master, ‘you are rather too verb-ose for my weak 
verves.”’ 

The State of the Poles —Bribery and corruption are so prevalent, that the 
Bailot-box is but a synonyme for bazt-box. The present candidates, at any 
rate, are scaly fellows, and we care little if they all “‘ go to pot” together, 1: 
has been generally believed that the state of the poles will entirely depend upon 
the eel-ection, a thing entirely contrary to previous experience, 


U> A correspondent wants to know if the “ quails in the desert” were killed 
by the Israelites with double-barrelled shot-guns?! We do not suppose they 
go? 


were killed at al!, as they were ** Lords of the Manna ! 





n> J.G.’s poetry can’t shine, while “‘thwacking” is made to rhyme with 
‘blacking.” We give him this rub for his benefit; if he wants a brush, there 
is @ heap of it in Crook Neck Woods. 


lc The best cigars we have seen, are those sent us by Twist, No, 10 Cuba 
Street. Tiese are so good, that after emokirg them, the ashes mzy be ued as 
snufl—by those who are willing to try the experiment. 


Review of the Market.—Leaves are inclined to fal!, while acorns are looking 
up. A good deal has been done in “ grass,” of which we have so eccount, but 
several ** blades” are on the rise, and will probably remain qu‘et until they are 
nipp’d. Paosphorus is not so light as last week, owing to the importetion of 
moonshine, aud holders are shy,—matches are made es usual, but afier some 
rubbing are touud imperfective. There is something doing in hair, but no appre- 
hensions are fel: that the present crop will be cut off. Owing to damp weather, 
a good business has been done in “ horns,”’ though attempts have been made to 
diminish the cat‘lr market by taking down the bars. A new article of *‘ powder 
horns,” made of brandy and black pepper, has been introduced. Holders are 
warm upon its merits, and find it difficult to let go. There is no movement in 
cotillions, which we therefore put at our usual “figures.” ‘There has been a 
slight change in contre danses, but this article is ordinarily “‘up end down the 
middle,” There is nothirg done in pumpkins or pump-boots. Of canvas, there 
have been no saz/s lately, though a quantity was ship ped last week. Music in 
pipes has been lively at some of our churches, and something has been done in 
staves, but vocalists are down in the mouth, and may be rated at minim mum! 


Regatta.— We learn that a regatta will take place on tie Mississippi, to- 
morrow, between the “Snake” and “ Alligator’ rowing clubs. Betters on the 
Snake club, we are told, twist a little, while the Alligators are ready fakers. A 
new boat has been built on the opposite side of the river, by Taolepin & Scull. 
which promises well. The owner has requested us 10 neme tt, which we do 
with pleasure, under the title ** Cataract,” the rowers of which, can be heard 


ata great distance. 





New Works —We have received from “ Tease-well & Puff” several useful! 
and pleasant works. Amoxg these are the * Footpath through Learning Fo- 
resi”"—*" Quarrels in Egypt"—*“ Swivel on Chain Shot’—the * Romance of 
the Swamp”—and “Vinegar Vinegrove,” a temperance tale. All these works 
are worthy the shelf, and nothing else. Piuch Picksgill, tbe author of “ Petti- 
coats,’ @ poem, we utderstand has an epic called “ cheese,” in the press. His 
votes on the “ Banking System,” we hear, have been presented at Court! 


| of Paitir Hone, of New Yo:k—nor is Ausert Pike, the poet, connected by 








Cross Readings. —The following extract we teke from a buvk in which ve 
sav it pirated last wight, while dreaming heavily after the “ first oyster supy er | 


- 


o! the season.”” We commend it to al! confused people as a good dose of * con- 
fusion worse confounded.” 


“If he supposed the Khan of Tartary to be a milk can, nothing less thao ; 


gold buckies would do for a tooth-pick. This misery was sensitively exquisite, 
and the palate revelled in square-toed boots, and cravats withoat hinges. Many 
a milk-maid sounded the thunder trump as she whistled on the back of “the | 
elephant,” and saw the imonkey melodiously free, on the steel watch-chain of 
the pyramids in Palmyra. This terrible how! was a precursor of an afterclap, 
and was chiefly useful in remodeling the Sphynx which Moses took out of Pha- 
raoh’s bosom. L zards and lamplighters charged the character of that storm, 
and the dog was insensible long before the turkey was made nurse to the kan- 
garoo. Asthe door closed, the knife opened, and a quid of tobacco, about the 
size of a bouquet, deluged the pavement with blood. It were needless here, to 
shave a tender face with a steam-engine, or describe under the head of buck- 
handled pippins, the consternation that enlerged the aperture—still less would 
we inflict a ‘‘ Long Waisted Womat”’ on a sick and suffering community, or 
seek in a butter firkin the calm peace that so often lies perdu in a bed-quilt.” 


UF The majesty of the law must be kept intact! Yesterday, the handle of 
an old bucket came off, and hit the head of a passer-by, yet no attempts have 
been made to arrest it, nor has the offender even been held to bail! It is said 
the culprit has been troubled with the hoop-ing cough, and thereby would waive 


atrial. We repeat that the majesty of the law must be upheld. 


UF Sugar-caue fiddles are said to produce sweet music. 





DF To a Correspondent.—‘ Pete Whetstone,” of Aikansas, is not a relative 


blood, with Preservep Fisn, Esq., of that city. 


A MILITIA MUSTER DOWN EAST. 


We cannot resist the temptation to extract from the ** Yankee Blade,” (pub- 
lished at Gardiner, Maine) the following cute passages concerning the great 
Maine Master. 

THE EDITOR ADMIRES THE SHAM FIGHT. 

Having posted ourself, like Napoleon at Waterloo, on the brow of a lofty 
eminence, overlooking far and wide the field of carnage, and having spread out 
before us a large cotton umbrella, to protect our body against the incessant dis- | 
charges uf musketry and cannon, it was our melancholy satisfaction to be an 
eye-witness of the deadly encounter. We gazed through a loop-hole at the 
ery red visages and bristling armor of the helmeted war-veterans on whose 
crests “* sat horror plumed ;"’ we saw the rash of the contending squadrons ; | 
we heard, with horrible interest, the roar of artillery, the crack of rifles, the 
barking of dogs, the screaming of ftifes, the shouts of victory, the cries of 
scared women, and the stern deep voices of the officers as the deadly powder 
cut yewning chasms through the ranks of heroic men. Many a gallant warrior | 
bit the dust that day, for the roads had long been dry, and every vehicle that 
came into the battle-field rolicd into the teeth of the soldiers a cloud of pul- 
verized earth. 








” 


THE EDITOR QUiZZE8 THE “GALS. 
Far as the gaze could reach, the fences were lined with a blaze of rosy. | 
cheeked, flashing eyed, and bouncing country girls, decked with ear rings, | 
braceiets, and dazzling red ribbons, and armed with parasols—some of whom | 
were stowisg duwn molasses gingerbread, and sticking candy into their coun 
tenances, et arate truly alarming, while another was whispering soft nothings 
to some wide-mouthed spoon, who, as he ever and anon rolled his great green | 
glassy eyes towards her in ecstacy, was trying to decide, in a mind racked with | 
the most distressing doubts, whether he could absolutely afford to buy a tumbler | 
of new cider apicce for them bovh, provided the whole came not higher than 
two cents. We were greatly shocked at the hardihood of one of these dam- | 
sels -—a thin-lipped, and narrow shouldered virgic, bluoming on in perhaps her 
thirty-third autumn, with a nose thin and blue as a darning needle, and a coun- 
tenance almost rivailing in voluptuousness the expression of a bow! of skim- 
milk. We overheard her declering with great emphasis to a tall gawky, on 
whose arin she devutingly leaned, “if | had a cent, I‘il be darned, now, if | 
wouldn’: go and bay a whole sheet of gingerbread !” 


THE “ CAPTING,” 

Presently, in a voice like a volcano, the command was given to ‘ open to the 
right and left obl.que—quick, straight, march!" As the tall form of the gal 
lantcommander emerged from amung the files, a low, suppressed murmur of | 
eager expectation ran through the crowd. He then frowned on the bystanders, | 
brandished his sword, and with a fierce look which would have done honor to | 
Mars himself, ordered the company to wheel and form a line in front of a fence 
—a marcervre, which, though uncommonly arduous, was nevertheless execuied 
with wonderful skill and precision. This fence, which stretched along the 
north side of the field, was, as we remarked of all, thickly covered with girls. 
The leather counteuance of the gallan: captain glowed with conscious pride, 
as he saw all eyes fixed on himself ;—he drew himself up to his full height, ad- 
jisted his clean shirt-collar and plume, took three long strides before the com- 
pany, then gracefully waved bis huge cut-and thrust sword to the band, which 
instantly struck up the fashionable air of Old Dan Tucker, in compliment to 
the ladies, who giggled, and as a grateful return, waved their cotton handker- 
chiefs and kissed their hands to the brave defenders of the fa.r. 





“ PERFORMANCES.” 

“*Tention the hull line! Front face! Eyes right! 
now, darn ye !”’ shouted the captein, in a voice like an earthquake, ‘* Shoulder 
—arms! Present—arms! Recleim—arms! Very well—Dress! Dress, 
men! Jonathan Babcock, why don't you dress?’ ‘ Why, Captain, we air 
dressed already in our clean bran-fired Sunday clothes.” * Silence! No talk- 
ing inthe ranks? ’Tention,mea, Cirry—arms! Drawramrods!” “ Why, 
Lewtenint, how in the name oj natur’ are we going to draw ramrods before 
we've ordered firelocks?” ‘I ax your pardon, fellow officers ; ground—arims! 
Piaguey well done. Handle—catridge! Load catridge!” “Sargeant, is it 
all sham, or must we put in a giaoowive catridge? ‘coz, if we must, I hain’t 
got none” ‘Silence, Jim Parstiley! It's ouly a make-bleeve, jest to-day. 
Prime! Carry—arms! Fall back at the ‘eft eend there. Sergins Jewell, 
why the dickens do you let the front flank bulge out so in the middle ?” 
‘Why, gaul darn it, capting, the sogers al! want to see the training. Deacon 
Dewlitt!e, you are a little out of the line—if you please, a liste further in—stop, 
stop, not so far—a little ferther out—that'll do. There, Capting, I guess as 
bow the company is now ‘bout as strait as a loou’s leg if it ain ts rll go to 
grass.” © Tribulation Sheepshanks, what are you bawlin’ about? “ Why, 
Capting, Hateful Parkins smashed my foot with the butt of his gua, end | 
rather guess it’s a six paounder, for it’s all-fired heavy, and my big toe aches 
like blazes.” ‘ Capting, my toe jumps like abumble-bee has his tail cut off. 
Maint [ go an! bathe it in a lee:le bovtle of spirts? "I will du ita nation s‘ght 
of good.” “Yes, but don’t be gone off the parade long, tho’.” I say, Mister, 
don't make a mistake, and pour the rum dows your throat, and rab your toe 
with the bottle.” ‘ Well, this is demmed fuine conversashawn for gentlemen, 
‘pon honaw!” “Jerry, I wish you'd go and git me a glass of niew cider. 
“Why, it aint worth dricking.”” * No matter—the man says if we aint satis- 
fied after drinking it, we are perfectly at \iberty to return | von Attention 
Mewsic! On your left, back vard wheel—in a line—march ! Forward! 

TRAGEDY. 

Guard. Stand back gentlemen —you must stand back—can see just as well. 
Won't you stir? I'll try my gun, then. ; ‘ 
Loafer. Take care, Mister, how you push that bagnet, or I I—Pil— 

Countryman. You necda’t feel so all-fired smart, cuz you are a trainer. 


(Sal )uns guard.) 
Sailor. Co‘, Sall, I'll hu'dgyour bonnet. 


Eyes left! Steady 





| Female. See the red-coats coming ! 
sal! certainly faint. 


| Johnson,” of New Orleans, would not find much time to “ tend bar,” 





eel 
We shall all be killed. La me, f 
Exquisite. Don't trouble yourself, madam—there isn’t n 
isn’t half so distressing as I hed supposed. a 
Boy Them cannon’s the thing to clear the field, you, ain’t they, Tom? 
Another boy. Quit squeezing. Them’s the Rifle Greys, aint they, Dad? 
. THE EDITOR GETS EXCITED. 
We sighed for the clam-shell hat, the gold lace and nodding plume, of a 
colone!. Had mortal made the offer, how eagerly would we have bartered our 
gray goosequill for a corporal’s commission, and exchanged our present uneasy 
position where fretting cares, like hungry musquetoes, ere continually stinging 
us into distraction, for the ease, ‘‘ pomp and circumstance’ of modern war. 
The smiles of applauding beauty, awarded toa blue coat, al! lace and buttons, 
and to buff pantaloons—zow infinitely preferable to the sneers bestowed on the 
rusty, thread-bare, inky jacket ard trowsers of an editor. 
THE EDITOR GETs POETIC. 

At length, the sun’s broad disk sank behind the hills, and night “ in her 
sober livery aJl things clad,” to the great satisfaction of countless individuals 
who made their best appearance in the dark. 




















Sporting Intelligence Extra! 


Cambridge Trotting Park Course, near Boston. 


THURSDAY, Sept. 21, 1843—Match, $200a side—in harness—driver’s weight not named. 
Two mile heats. 
i OT re ee -e-- Owner. 1 1 
Mr. Lander's bl. g. Dying Sargent....... eacuieae Sen diiinees Pai ntouen Owner. 2 2 
Time, 6:20—5:58. 


At starting Dying Sargent had the call at dollars to shillings. ‘They got off 
well toge’her, but before making the first turn the breeching of the black horse 
broke, when Jim shot ahead ; then dropping into a ‘ go-to-mill gait,” went the 
two miles at his leisure, winning the heat in 6:20, Dying Sargent skipping and 
skiving all (he while, like a dancing master with a tack :n his heels. 

Second Heat: After passing the judges’ stand, the black horse dropped be- 
hind Simmons’ sulky, trailing ‘or a mile and a half, when he pulled out, and 
made a rush for the lead, but broke, and again took up a stern chase ; he, how- 
ever, was svon at his work, and made play for the pole, but on passing the grey 
horse he again broke, fell in behind, where he remained until making the last 
turn, where he again tried it on for the lead, but as before, fluttered! Jim win- 
Dying Sargent is a very severe puller, and was driven wich 





ning easy in 5:58. 

a cavezun. 

SAME DAY—Match vs. Time, for $200—10 miles in Thirty-five minutes—in harness; 
driver's weight not named. 

Mr. Brownell’s ch. m. Peggy Sly .........----- we etccsieand weccsocses— Ps. § 
The mare won with perfect ease in 34 minutes 58 seconds. 

= ME DaY—Purse $25, for horses that never won a purse. Mile heats, best 3in 5, in 
iarness. 


NS OOS 000 Oh: DOO iets cincconecistiindaadinienes veccen On. 5.5.8 
Stephen Whice's br. g. Bruno.......... ES Cis He sindainlleslaceiaiadetse admit Owner. 2 2 2 
R. Titus’ b.g. Tom...... Be aE Fo TE DE aay 24, SS Se cautanye CO Se 


Time, 2:54—2:53 — 2:55. 


The grey mare was the favorite, and won handily. ** AcoRN.” 





How they play at Ten Pins Down East. 
Extract from a letter dated NeEw BEpForp, Mass., Sept.21 1843. 


* * * * IT noticed your remarks on Ten Pins in the “ Spirit” of the 9th. 
There are some rollers in this town, who would count some, and even “* Mr. 
To te 
sure the alleys here are only 70 feet long, (but this is a country town,) yet I 
saw two young men the other day make the following strings :— 


Y + + * + + + + + 
20—26—16—6—20—30—30—30—30—28 = 236 

8 j 4 4 + + | + 
20—17—9—10—30—30—30—30—29—20 = 225 


* Single Spare. + ** Omni.” 

This roll was made with the usual sized balls. I bave only rolled once or 
twice here, and the most I have got is 195. They have one large ball on each 
alley, measuring 7} inches in diameter, with which it is perfectly sure to get a 
sirike if you can govern it so as to hit the head pin; this, I understand from a 
person now here, and who has rolled on Mr Johnsing's alleys, is th> kind of 
ball which is used in New Orleans. I do not consider the game of Ten Pires 
worth a red cent where that kind of oall 1s used. If they score the game in 
New Orleans as they do, or did, et Brown's when Toorkoman illustrated there, 
a man getting * 8 ten strikes and a 7 strike ” would score 231 pins with 9 balls 
—as the speres count on the previous roll, viz :— 


t+ 4 | ae } } 4 
30—30—30—30—30—30—27—17—7=231 
As I had uothing better to do I have scratched this off. All I can say ir, 
I will go down some day and see how many can be 
Yours, Max C. B, 


‘*take care of yourself.” 
got with that big ball. 





The Toronto Steeple Chase.—The entries for the Toronto Grand Steeple 
Chases, to come off Tuesday, Oct. 3d, closed on Saturday last with the follow. 
ing nominations :— 

For the Heavy Weights. 
Mr. Evans names Lottery. 
Mr. Mitchell names Rozana, 
Mr. De G.asse names Gaylad (late Plough doy). 
Mr. Irving names Buffer 
Mr. Barber names Grasshopper. 
For the Light Weights. 
Mr. Irving names Sir Charles. 
Mr. Mitenell names Roxana. 
Mr. Moore names Letitia Lightfoot. 
Mr. De Grasse nimes Gay/ad (\ate Ploughboy). 
Mr. A. Sharpe names Bess. 
Mr. W. Chapinan nimes Hops. 
Mr. Barber names Grasshopper. 

Mr. Barwer. who has made two of the nominations above, is the gifted edi- 
tor of the Montreal * Herald,” and was one of the principal “ performers” in 
the late Cricket Match in this city. Mr De Grasse, another subscriber, was 
formerly cunected with this office. The Chases are to come off within twel\e 
miles of the city of Toronto, over three miies of a fiir sporting country, to be 
chosen by the Stewards. The first Chase is for 40 sovereigns, and the 24 for 
20 sovs , to be added tu a sweepstakes uf 5 sove. each. The following are the 


weigh's :—for 3 yr. olds, 136 bs.—4 yrs. 148ibe.—5 yrs. 158lbs.—6 yrs. and 


upwerds, 168.bs.; mares en! geldings allowed 3ibs., and borses bred in the 


; ; 5: ds are— 
Province 4 bs. ; thorough-bred horses to carry 7 bs. ex'ra. The S:ewar 
Hon. Henry Sherwood, Davidson M. Murray, Esq, D'Arcy E. Boulton, Esq, 
©. W. Younghusband, E-q., R. A.,G A. Barber, E-q., and Secretary. 


Boat Race.—The “ Banner’? Boat Club, of Sackett’s Herbor, and the 
ée Wave,” of Ogdensburg, ran one mile ou the S:. Lawrence River, for $100 a 


side, on the 7-h inst. The latter was the winner by four feet, in 5} minutes, 


_— 


The Canoe Race at Hoboken. —This was a “soft snap” for the Jefferson— 
the Luptows allowed the Iudians to take the lead and keep it ti!l near home, 


when they passed, and won easily by sme len ths.] 
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The Spirit of the Cimes. 


=n hil Sept. 30, 











ELLISTONIANA. 


BY W. T. MONCRIEFF. ESQ. 
RAISING THE PRICES. B 

2 ston was esteemed the best apologist since the days of John Palmer, 
whose irresistibly insinuating wheedle is still remembered by old playgoers. 
Like Palmer, he generally constituted himself stock “ giver out,” as it is styled, 
in whatever theatre he might happen to be performing. He was, in fact, natu- 
rally fond of speech-making, whether in public or in private, and took every op- 
portunity of addressing his audience, or company, as (he case might be. There 
were times, indeed, when a speech was absolutely necessary to him. Whether 
he hed any thing to talk about or not,aspeech he would make. When ad 
dressing the public in these cases, having all the set ;hrases of stage eloquence 
at his tongue’s end, he was usualiy successful. It is true his audience were 
sometimes perfectly unable to unders‘and what he had been talking about ; but 
having been addressed in the usual laudatory manner, they applauded as a mat- 
ter of course ;—with which commendation, and the having had his say, the ac- 
tor always retired perfectly satisfied. Meny instances might be given of the 
success with which an audience may be telked over by a favourite actor. and 
the ease by which applause may be obtained, were it at all necessary; but 
it isnot. Elliston did not, however, always yield to the humour of his hearers 
—on the contrary, he would often oppose their will, and combat their opinion. 

Who does not remember his disputing “the judgment of the senate ** when 
the audietce were condemn.ng the farce of ‘* Rogues All; or, Three Genera- 
tions" at Drury-lane Theatre? On this occasion, in the true spirit of that se- 
natoria! assumption, wherein, as more than once shown, he so much delighted 
to indulge, he msisted upon taking the sense of the house on the question ; 
most legislatorily beginning with the “ayes.” 

All you that are of opinion that this farce should be repeated will please ‘o 
signify the same by—” ; 

** No, no, no!”? was the unanimous response of the audience. 

“On the contrary ?—” asked Elliston, with great gravity. 

“No, no, no!"? was the deafening return. 

Not at all repulsed, our hero selly remarked, 

* The ayes have it!” 

‘No, no, no!” with one voice, again reiterated the whole house. 

“But I say aye, aye!”’ thundered out Robert William, majestically. ‘* The 
ayes have it!” 

Then ordering the promptcr to ring down the curtain, for that the house was 
up, he grandly stalked off the stage, leaving the audience speechless with 
lavghter and astonishment. 

On «another occasion, when the actor Sam Penley’s Spanish comedy, “ A 
Night in Madrid,’ was consigned for its demerits to rot in * cold obstruction,” 
Elliston again contested the fiat of the public; exchanging this time the cha- 
racter of the manager for that of the critic, with all the profundity of a Longi- 
nus or an Aristotle, he bade them reconsider their verdict, promulgating this 
memoravle axiom: 

“Tt isa very difficult thing,” said he, dictatorially, ‘to write a good comedy, 
but it is a still more difficult thing to judge of one, and in my opinion you are 
all wrong. The piece shall be repeated.” 

There are not very many instances on record in which our comedian was ever 
found at fault with an audience, but still this was sometimes the case, and 
among the few that are remembered is the following :— 

Dering the summer of 1817, while he held the management of the Leicester 
Theatre he engaged Braham, then in the zenith of his populari y, to sing for a 
few nights asa great draw during the race week, when the town was always 
unusually crowded. His treasury not being in a very flourishing condition, he 
thought this would afford him a good opportunity to pocket a few pounds extra, 
by raising the prices: the pit, from two shillings to three shillings, and the 
boxes from four shillings to five shillings. The gallery he did not raise, con 
sidering it was, as he remarked, quite high enough 

This determination he announced to the public of Leicester in his bills, with 
much preliminary flourish, stating that in his anxiety to acknowledge their liberal! 
patronage, and merit their generous support, he had engaged Mr Braham ata 
great expense, though he should only slightly increase the prices of admission 
to the pit end boxes. 

He fundly hoped that amidst the gaiety and dissipation in which all ranks, 
ages. sexes, and professions are immersed during the race week in a country 
town, this trifling addition would at all events be tolerated, if it was not altoge- 
ther approved of—but he reckoned without his host. The choice spirits of 
Leicester were not to be so guiled; they considered they had a right to the first 
Loudon talent, on these occasions, without any extracharge, as they quietly 
put up with a very inefficient company during all the other parts of the season. 
It was evident a storm was brewing, but Robert William appeared to care very 
little about the matter. Braham oat came down, and was announced to 
appear on the evening of the first day's races as Prince Orlando, in the “ Ca- 
binet.” All was excitement in the town, and a crowded house was confidently 
anticipated. 

About noon on the day in question as Keeley, who at this time ied the low 
comedy business at Leicester, and was a prodigious favourite in the town, was 
taking a turn over the course in order to have a peep at the sports, he observed 
walking side by side with a man who carried a boarded placard, announcing the 
performances of the evening, another, who was distributing small handbills 
amongst the crowd, which bills seemed to create much commotion. Procuring 
one of them he found it was an address to the public, stating that Mr. Elliston 
having, with his usual liberality, resolved to raise the prices of admittance to 
the Leicester Theatre during the race week, there would be a representation 
extraordinary that evening , that the performances would commence with—*“ a 
NEW WAY TO PAY OLD DEBTS,”’—the part of Sir Giles Over-reach by Mr. Eliis- 
ton, with a variety of singing and dancing, by the O.P. company. The whole 
to conclude with ‘‘THE DEVIL To pay.” To this was added a nota bene, in 
which the patrons of the theatre were particularly requested to be early in their 
attendance. 

With this ominous missive, it evidently meaning mischief, Keeley d rectly 
repaired in search of his illustrious leader, and found him rega'ing himself at an 
inn in the town, kept, as already has been mentioned, by two imaiden sisters, 
great adm-rers, and firm friends of the comedian. To Elliston, Keeley at once 
displayed this handbill, seriously advising him to be prepared, as a 1ow was no 
doubt contemplated, suggesting the propriety of issuing counter bills, exp!ana- 
tory of the necessity of the advance in the prices. But Robert William treated 
the ‘ weak invention of the enemy,” as he ca!led it, very contemptaously. His 
eye brightened up, he seemed to glory in the coming contest ; he had never been 
foiled in ‘*‘a battle of brains” with an audience, and never imegined such a 
thing was possible. 

‘Pooh! pooh! my dear Bob!” said he, “a crowd is always a coward. A 
mob is a many-headed monster, sir; only give one of the heads a good hard 
thweck, and ail the rest will very soon draw in their horns Yes, yes, the hydra 
wil] hide its diminished heads then, take my word on't!” 

“‘T hope you may find it so,” said Keeley, “but I have my doubts.” 

‘‘ Psha! my dear fellow, suppose there should be any disturbance, I have but 
to address the audience and every thing will be all right.” 

Query!” said Keeley, lecving the confident manager to enjoy himself in 
the hospitable society of his fair hostes es. 

As had been anticipated, the house was a complete bumper—it was crowded 
in every pert. Ell:ston was not to appear till the afterpiece, when he was to 
personate “the Three Singles,” a personation in the excellence of which he 
was indeed single! for never has his perfection in ** Les Trois Fréres Jumeaux ” 
been approached, much less surpassed. 

Before the curtain rose for the opera, signs of discontent were cverywhere 
manifest; a storm was gathering, but there was no outbreak. During the whole 
of the opera, the Orphean stra'ns of Braham. who was as usual enthusiastically 
encored in all his songs, seemed to charm the anger of the audience, and lull 
their wrath to rest When he was not on the stage, indeed, a solitary hiss, 
grvan, or ery of “ No Elliston!’ might occasionally be heard, but there was no 
concen ration, and it was to be presumed no organization. Elliston was in high 
spirits. 

‘* What do you think of it now?” said he to Keeley, exultingly rubbing his 
hands, and winking such a wink as none but he could wink. ‘ Where are your 
fears now!” 

‘* Wait a bit!’ sa‘d the prudent Bob. 

_ The opera concluded ; the farce commenced. There was a dead silence—a 
silence that precedes the rising tempest. The first scene was gone through ; 
Elliston wae 'o open the second scene. A low grow! ran through the house 
Undismayed, with a mingled smile of contempt and defiance, the manager 
dressed in the shovel-hat and clerical coat of the senior Single, walked staidly 
on the stage, followed by Keeley as Humphrey Grizzle. The first line he has 
to say is— 

T think we shall find ourselves very comfortably suited here, Humphrey.” 

He, however, did not find hi.neelf quite so comfortable, but rather found him- 
self mistaken; for no sooner did he make his appearance, than a volley of 
hisses, groans, and that peculiar species of whistle denominated cat-call, ac- 
comp'ished by putting the fingers in the mouth, and which is never heard to 
— ction but in the gallery of a theatre, descended in a whirlwind of fury on 

1s devoted head. Yell and execration followed. 

Hypocritically bowing with that fine “ pride that apes humility,’’ Elliston 
advanced to the front of the stage. but did he feel humility ? Let those an- 
swer who were 5 oy are, sles hole in the prompier’s box, and beheld his 
tongue thrust into his P.S. cheek. With the calm collectedness of conscious 


superiority, he waited the subsiding of the storm. 


This at length partially occurring, he coolly addressed the house, mgening 
with the pit, reminding them that by raising them to what had formerly been 
the box price, he had given them a superior standing in society,—had elevated 
their standard of respectability. As fur the boxes, he said he was sure there 
could not be a person there to whom such a trifle as a mere shilling was an ob- 
ject, the more especially when it was to hear the first singer of the age—he 
knew they all loved music—that the man that had not music in his suul, was fit 
for any thing— , 

“ Ay, even for the disgraceful tiimult of that evening !”, 

He then turned to the gallery, and his countenance ney up. 

«T have them, Bob!” he triumphant!y whispered to Keeley, who stood dis- 


mayed ; “I've got them!” 


Here he fixed his eagle eye on a man who sat in the front row of the gallery, 
and who was hissing, hooting, and kicking against the panels as if he'd kick 
them out, 

“It is as I suspected,” said Ellis'on, fiercely ; ‘ ves, it is from the very part 
of the house that has neither right nor reason to complain, that this most un- 
warrantable tumult principally proceeds. My respectable patrons in the pit and 
boxes may have some slight cause to murmur, but you gods can have none— 
what have you, sir?’ addressing the vociferous person before mentioned, a 
shrewd fellow named Joe How, well known to three fourths of the Leicester 
audience as an individual never wanting with a ready enswer. 

‘* What have you, I ask, to complain of!” looking indignantly at Joe. “I 
have not raised you !” 

‘Yes you have,” said Joe, boldly. 

‘*] deny your position, sir,” said Elliston, with an air of authority. 

** But I say you have!” sa'd Joe. 

* Prove it !”? said Elliston. 

‘* 1 can,” said Joe, carelessly. 

“Then do,” said the manager, triumphantly, as much as to say, ‘“* You are 
in a cleft stick, my fine fellow.”’ 

**T will,” answered Joe, with most provok'ng coolness 

A buist of applause from a] parts of the house followed this determination 
Elliston rubbed his hauds. 

“Ay! ay! to the proof—to the proof!’’ said he. ‘“ Your most exquisiie 
proof, Pompey Bum—prove it, and not only shall you go into any part of the 
house this evening without advance, but I will engage to-morrow to reduce the 
admissicn of the pit and boxes to the usual prices.”’ 

Immense applause. 

‘* Agreed, agreed,” cried Joe. ‘ This, then, is all about it. If you hadn’t 
altered the price of the pit, I should have been very comfortably sittir g down 
there now along with my wife and daughter, ins‘ead vf which, by your carnation 
advance, you have forced me up here,—yes, you have not only raised the price 
of the pit, but have raised me too; forif that isn’t raising a fellow, I don’t kuow 
what is! So what do you say to that, master?” 

** Ay, what do you say to that--what do you say to that !’’ was the universal 
cry from al! parts of the house, mingled with tumultuous roars of laughter 
and shouts of applause at Joe’s victory, who it was plain was considered their 
leader. 

Elliston was comp’etely taken aback, probably for the first time in his life 
under such circumstances. At length with a look of much comic embarrassment, 
he said somewhat gravely, 

“I certainly must confess it is rather a non sequitur, and Isee but one way 
by which to extricate myself from the horns of this dilemma,—that is, to keep 
my word, and abide by our conditions. So since the gentlemen seems to have 
such a dislike to the haut pas, to which he has been exalted, I will even admit 
him w:th his good lady and fair daughter into his old place the pit, and at the 
old price. Fortunately, there is still standing room there I see, and to avoid 
any further alteration, the usual terms of admission shall be resumed to-morrow 
evening.” 

Great cheering greeted this victory, and Elliston effected a decent retreat by 
saying, 

“Twill go round to the pit-door and meet the gentleman there that there 
may be no mistake.” 

He then shoffled off, securing round applause by the announcement. 

Joc, with his good lady and fair daugh’er, now left the gallery also with 
loud applause, to :ake their accustomed places in the pit, where their appear- 
ance coon efier secured another round of applause. It was a proud moment for 
Joe. 

Elliston then returned behind the scenes. chuckling, and exhibiting much 
glee. 
“T have done him—I have queered him after all,’”’ said he to the amazed 
company. 

‘What !”’ inquired they, haven't you admitted him at the old price ’—haven't 
you fulfilled your treaty!” 

“Yes tothe letter—two bob a nob; but he forgot the shilling he gave for 





pletely stuck in the mud here,” concluding with--* Your affectionate son 
Frederic Elliston.” sas 
This letter, for his farther satis‘action, the landlord insisted on pos’ing } 
self. a 
Robert William was of course greatly enraged when he received this p->. 
cious epistlie—he knew the writer could be no true son of his, nor did he at a 
remember him amoug the miscellaneous. His anger was much increase. 
when he read the account of the exhibition which appeared in the Hastings ; 
per, and learned that the impostor had decamped with his plunder in the yy. 
dle of the night. ‘ 

* Til affectionate him,” roared he, ‘if ever I catch the villain. Te. 
pounds, indeed ! when there's been no matter of money in the case—he gets 
nO pa-fri-money, or any other money from me, if I know i:—no, no.” : 
An actor, who shorily efter: joined the Surrey company from the Hastin- 
Theatre, confirmed Elliston’s susp‘cions of Master Frederic’s masquerading. |. 
informing him, he, the actor, had recognised the youth as a member of a sito). 
ing compary he had once played with in Irelen], where Frederic was never}... 
trusted with any thing more important than going on with messages, and wher, 
he passed under the name of Mortimer. - 

It was this actor's «exposé that had occasioned Master Frederic’s nocturn 
flight. 

E lision, of course, sent an indignant denial of the swindler’s alleged yoly. 
tionshio the Hastings newspaper, though it was scarcely needed. 

Mo.Mharenraily eetermining to br-ek every tone in his spur ous offspring’ 
body the very first time he cane in contact with him, the comedian soon for: 
all about the matter, snd some months passed ere it was egain bronght to his 
recol'ection by his receiving an application for an engagement at the Surrey 
signed T'rederick Mortimer, the identical name borne, according to the Last. 
ings actor, by the pseudo son, when in Ireland, in which kingdom, the Jette: 
among other recommeudations, stated the writer had played. 

The similcrity of the handwriting immediately struck our comedian ; he 2o- 
pointed a meeting with the writer in the hall of the theatre the following morn. 
ing at eleven, aud invited several of his compauy to be present. ° 

“You will witness an exhibition,” ssid he, “that shall throw the Roma 
father completely in the shade. I wiil prove amore then Brutus. Yes, yes, 
the feelings of the father shall give way to the duty of the manager—nature 
shall yield to justice—'tis cleer this must be the very scoundrel that passed 
himself off as our son.” 

Providing himself with a stout whangee, that his Titus, as he called him, 
might not depart without carrying away with him some s'r:king marks of his 
tenderness, he awaited the moment of retribution. 

The unsuspecting Frederic duly a ten‘ed. The greater part of the com. 
pany, with a very respectable sprinkling of the stage-carpenters, and ot\e; 
theatrical officia!s, lined the hali on either side, all exceedingly anxious to wi- 
ness the family scene that was to follow. ; 

As had been arranged, Elliston was immediately made acquainted with the 
arrival of his affectionate son, and prepared to perform his part in the little do. 
mestic drama he had designed to get up for the occasion. Whangee in hand 
he hastened to receive the expecting Frederic, giving his accustomed wink ! 
the bystanders, as he sdvanced. 

Fiederic was all bows when his ci-devant ’pa appeared, and began to intro. 
duce himself. 

*: Hold, sir,” sad Elliston. ‘Js this your letter?” producing it. 

Ii is, sr,” said Frederic, tis eyes sparkling. 

* Then before we enter on any thing else,” said Elliston, addressing his | 
his ost bland aud swave inanner, * 1 thisk you are the young gentleman tha: 
did me the honour to claim me as father some time sivce at Hastings.” 

Frederic coloured up, and began stammering out something of an explana- 
tion. 

“Don’t attempt to deny it, sir,” said Elliston, sternly, sudden'y changing his 
menner. ‘Here is the letter sent me on that occasion. I have compared : 
with your letter of yesterday, applying for an engagement here—the light co- 
medy, ard walking gentleme:—b oth signatures, Frederic Elliston and Fre- 
derick Mortimer, | find, on mepection, are written by one and the same per- 
son: you have confes:ed yourself to be that persen.” 

Frederick could not deny this evident fact. 

** Now | have no knowledge of any such paternity as that yo woald fix upon 
me—still it may be possible—nature creates many a Lucus—but let that rest ; 
if you arc my son, as I am very much displeased with your conduct in the 
Hastings affair, I have an undoubted right, as an affectionate father, to bestow 
on you a little wholesome correction. If you are not my son, and asI have 
said I have my doubts, I shall be equally justified in punishing you as an im- 
pudent impostor ; therefore, in either case, you infernal scoundrel, take that for 
your birthright and blessing !"’ _ 

Here he ‘aid the whangee to such good purpose over the shoulders of the 
astonished Frederic, that he thought himself fortunate in being able to mak 
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the gallery, so he still paid an extra shilling. He has got the best of the talk, 
and | of the tip, wish him much joy at his place and his victory. Go on wth 
the farce.” 

AN AFFECTIONATE FATHER. 

Paternity was alwaysa subject of congratulation with Elliston, he was proud 
of his family, and with justice ; for at ove time a finer family than his was rare 
ly to be seen congregated together in or out of the bills of mortality, with the 
exception of one of the younger sons, who was rather stunted in his growth, 
though not otherwise waating in Elliston peculiarities. 

Nor did the great lessee even shrink from acknowledging any little shoots 
and suckers that might not have so unquestionable a claim on his fostering 
protection. Licensed or unticensed, he hailed any prospect of perpetuating 
his name with p'easure. ‘The great comedian held with Adam Smith, that 
the wealth of a nation was in proportion to the extent of its population,—by no 
means agreeing with Professor Malthus in his peculiar theuries on that sub- 
ject. 

With perhaps pardonable vanity, the comedian took little pains to conceal 
that beauty had ever been kind to him. In truth, he was generally a thriving 
wooer ; for joined to handsome features, a graceful person, a melodious voice, 
var.ed accomplishments, and the attraction cast around him by public fame, he 
had, “‘a tongue could wheedle with the devil.” No wonder, then, the fair sex 
were seldom cruel to him, and that he shared abundantly in the favou s of the 
Paphain Goddess. 

As the neighbourhood of the Surrey Theatre may still be able to testify, he 
delighted in moments of elevation to tell o'er the numbers, repeat the long list 


his escape in a wh le skin, plainly showing that if he possessed no grea: tolen 
for the light comedy, and walking gentlemen, that in the runeing fuotmen he 
was not likely to have many equals. 

It is perhaps unnecessary to observe that Frederick never again exposed 
himself to the paternal correction of his affectionate father, who he though 
had exhibited much more of the brute than the Brutus in the bene ic ion o 
had so unceremoniously bestowed upon him. 


. 








ANECDOTE OF “A PHILADELPHIA LAWYER.” 
BY THE LATE WM. COBBETT. 

‘“‘ ] was once acquainted with a famous shooter—he was a barrister of Pails 
delphia, but became far more renowned by his gun than his law cases. We 
spent scores of days together a shooting, and were extremely well matched; | 
having excellent dogs, and caring little about my reputation as a shot, his dogs 
being good for nothing, and he caring more about his reputation as a shot thay 
as a lawyer. The fact which I am going to relate respecting this gentlem1, 
oughi to he a warning to young men how they become enamoured of this spe- 
cies of vanity. We had gone about ten miles from our home, to shoot, wher 
partrides were said to be plentiful. We found them so. In the course 0! 4 
November day he had, just before dark, shot, and sent to the farm-house, 0 
kept in his bag, ninty-nine partridges. He made some double sho’s, and he 
might have a miss or two, for he sometimes shot when out of my sight, on 2¢- 
count of the woods. However, he said that he killed at every shot ; and, 4 
he had counted the birds when he went to dinner at the farm-house and when 








of the nymphs he had ‘‘ loved and carrassed,” with its natural consequences— 


there was one cecasion when he did not survey a paternity that had been un- | 
expectedly thrust upon him, with the complacency he usually evinced, on being 
informed of any addition made to the loving subject of the realin ic which it was 
suspected he had any iustrumentality. 

About the year 1826, a strolling adventurcr from a sister country, who had 
been. ' 

Every thiog by turns, and nothing long, 

well mustached, and equally provided with assurauce, besides being most im- 
perially tuf-ed, suddenly appeared one fine morning at Hastings, where by way 
of raising the wind be announced himself as Frederic Eiliston, son of the cele- 
brated comed an, Robert Willian Elliston. His purpose of visiting the town | 
he stated, was to delight the inhabitants and frequen‘ers of that marive retreat | 
in an entertainment compiled for the purpose, with a taste of the quality he had 
inherited from b's illustrious father. 

On che strength of his thus affiliating himself, the credulous landlord of one 
of the first hotels of the place was easily induced to afford him entertainment : 
and more, to obtain him credit with the printer, and procure him a large room 
in which to give the representation which he had projected, besides advancing 
him verious small sums for advertisements, and the different articles necessary 
for the night’s performance. ‘ 

A cons:derable sensation was crea ed in the town. All were anxious to see 
the son who was to continue the talents of so gifed a sire. Tickets for the 
first repreceniation were in greet request, a.d as Madame S——, a profession- 
al Italian lady, then at Hastings, was readily induced to join the speculation 
and provide in her own person the concert part of the entertainment. 

Every thing promised a golden harvest. The adventurer's appearance was, 
very much in his favour, though most persons were rather astonished that the 
comedian should have a son of such ripe years ; but Elliston’s precocity in such 
matters was sufficiently notorious, and, as a wag remarked, fully accounted for 
the same. Then, too, some wonder was manifested that Master Frederic 
never should have been heard of before; but his sponsorial appellation re- 
minding the wouderers of ** Lovers’ Vows,” that point was also satisfactorily 
accounted for. 

The eventful evening at last arrived, and a crowded room was the conse- 
quence of the general excitement to witness the exertions of the great lessee’s 
son. But oh. such a representation! Suffice it, the various atiempts of Fre- 
deric proved most disgraceful failures. Mis pretensions had indeed been great 
enough, but h’s capability of fulfilling them was of the most homeopathic na- 
ture, and not even the name of E liston could avert the disapprovation of the 
spectators, which at length vented itself in an indignant burst of most unequi 
vocal hisses, in the midst of which the soi-disant scion of Rover, Ranger, ard 
Rochester, effected a precipitate retreat. 

A second representation was out of the question; and very short!y after- 
wards, to quiet the doubts of the now susp: cting landlord, Frederic, under his 
inspection, wrote a letter to his adopted genitor, beginning “ Dear Dad,”’ re- 
questing him to send £10 by return. “ For, old boy,’ said he, “I am com- 





he cleaned his gun, he, just before sunset, knew that he had killed ninty-ni 


‘all Avs little ones ’’ forming to their amounta very patriarchal aggregate. Yet , partidges, every one upon the wing, and a greater part of them in woods vel) 


thickly set with large trees. It was a grand achievement ; but, unfortunately 
he wanted to make i a hundred!) The sun was setting ; and in that country. 
darkness come almost at once ; it is more like the going out of a candle than tal 
ofa fire, and I wanted to be off, as we had a very bad road to go, and as he, 9° 
ing under strict petticoat government, to which he most loyally and dutifully 
submitted, was compelled to get home that night, taking me with him—¢ 
vehicle (horse and gig) being mine. I therefure pressed him to come aw?y. 
and moved on, in haste to be off. No; he would kill the hundredth bird! Ir 
vain did I talk of the bad road, and its many dangers for want of moon. The 
poor partridges, which we had scatterd about, were calling all around us ; and, 
just at this moment, up got one under his feet, in a field in which the wheat 
was three or four inches high. He shot, and missed. ‘ That's it!’ said he, 
running as if to pick up the bird. * What !’ said I, ‘ you don’t think you /1!/** 
do you!’ Why there ts the bird now, not only alive but calling in that wood ; 
which was at about a hundred yards distant. He, in that form of words usually 
employed in such cases, asserted that he shot the bird, and saw him fall ; and I, 
in much about the same form of words, asserted that he had missed ; and that! 
with my own eyes, saw the bird fly into the wood. This was too much—” 
miss once out of a hundred times! To loose such a chance of immortality '!— 
He was a good humoured man ; I liked him very much ; and I could not help 
feeling for him, when he said, ‘ Well, Sir, I killed the bird ; and if you choos 
to go away, so as to prevent me from finding it, you must do it; the dog ! 
yours, to be sure.’ * The dog,’ said I, in a very mild tone; ‘why, there 1s 
spot; and could we not see it, upon this smooth green surface if \t was there 

However, he began to look about ; and I called the dog, and affected to jo!” 
the scarch. Pity for his weakness got the better of my dread of the bad ro% 
After walking backwards and forwards many times upon about twenty ya 
square, with our eyes fixed upon the ground, looking for what both of us kn" 
was not there, I had passed him, (he going one way, and | the other,) and I hap 
pened to be turning round just after I had passed him, when I saw him put! 
his hand behind him, take a partidge out of his bag, and let it fall on the grow" 
I felt no temptation to detect him, but turned my head away, and kept look: 
about. Presently he, having returned to the spot where the bird was, called 0” 
to me, in the most triumphant tone,—* Here ! Here ! Come here!’ 1 wen"! 
to h m, and he pointed with his finger down to the bird, and looking hard » 
face, at tbe same time, said, ‘ There I hope that will be a warning to you ® 
to be so obstinate again!’ ‘ Well,’ said I, ‘come along; and away We we 
as merry as larks. When we got to Brown s, he told them the story, Wun” 
over me most clamorously ; and though he often repeated the story to my !*°" 
I never had the heart to let him know that I knew of the imposition, which p* 


; . 
rile vanity had induced so sensible and honourable a man to be mean enough 
practise. , Cobhett’s Regis!" 
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The following notice is placed on the door of Huyton Chure ld be 


$Ons wishing to rent pews 1n this church, must apply to the clerk, who wow! 
glad to hear of any pews to let.” 
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DONCASTER PROSPECTS. 

Three years ago the Doncaster Meetirg 4/4 gallori € consamption, 
bat the “ Physician being called in, and the “ Corp ? ed copivusly, 
the system renovated and, thanks to the judicious treatment of Lord George 
Bentinclr, a healthy state has been accomplished. The list for the coming 
week sparkles with rich and interesting ae following new and 
important rale, which no doubt will meerenye ef . pp ©, cannot fail to 
do a vast deal towards cleansing the ring eS s som of rotton sheep with 
whieh fur som? time it has been odiously affected: ‘* No persons who are in 
default for either forfeits or bets on horse: races, will be allowed to enter the 
stand, or its enclosare during the races, and if any sach person should have 
obtained admittance, he will be expelled, on satistactory proof of his defaults 
being given to the steward, and will forfeit his admission money. The 
steward requests that parties who have claims wil] not fail to notify the same 
to Mr. John Batterfield, land steward to the Corporation of Doncaster, prior 
to the races, of the steward’s office, Priory Place, or at the Grand Stand. 
No person who is in arrears of stakes, or forfeits, or who is a defauler in 
respect of bets lost on horse-racing, will be permitted to name, enter, or run, 
either in bis own name, or 10 that of any other person, any horse of which 
he is either in whole, or in part, the owner for the cup, any of @he plates, 
stakes, or other prizes at Doncaster, not already subscribed to.” Lord Eg- 
jin'on has written a letter to the town clerk of Doncaster, highly approving 
of the above rule, and at the same time expressed his wish that it may be car- 
ried out by the corporation as regards the admissions to the betting rooms. 
The noble lord s1ys justly, that “ Defaulters have become so numerous, and 
-o audacious in their proceedings, that it it absolately necessary that the 
‘trongest measures should bz adopted against them.” No one can dispute 
the point successfully with the noble lord. 

The course is now in admirable order, and several great improvements 
have taken place since my last visit to the delightful little northern towa, 
From the immense number of horses in prep2ration, there cannot be a doubt 
that large tizlds will b> brought out for the ‘Two-year-old Stakes, the Plates, 
&e., dc 

The meeting ommences on Mond.y Ilth, which day will produce very 
capitalsport. Tue Fitzwilliam S akes, on the Newmarket Craven principle, 
joes not close till the day of entry for the Pilates. The Champagne Siakes 
has thirty-two nim?s annexed to it; the most pro nising amongst the entry 
being Fanny Etea (a winner at Chester and Liverpool), The Cure (also a 
winner of two races), Joe Lovell (a great favorite for the Derby), Fuig-a- 
Ballagh (au lrisher with an excellent character), Milton, Lotimer (winner 
ofthe Tyro at Newcastle), Doctor tara favorite with Goody Levi), 
and the Sqnir.’s dark colt Escrick. [I lean to Fanny Eden, with either Joe 
Lovell or Lorimer toran herin. Jam told that ten are likely to start. Her 
Majesty’s Pla‘e will bring Alice Hawthorn and several others together, 
and if Alice is right, the distance and weight suit her so well, that she can 
searcely lose. [ hear, however, that Heseltine’s stables have of late been in 
an unhealthy state. 

Ou Tuesday, the S:. Leger will be decided. There are one hundred and 
twenty-eight subscribers, at 50 sovs. each, h. fi., for three yr. olds; colts, 8st. 
Tlb.; and fillies, 8st. 2ib.; the owner of the second horse to receive 200 sovs. 
out ot the stakes, and the third tosave his stake. The su derior running of 
Cotherstone over the southern horses, would lead one to suppose that nothing 
in the home circuit has a chance; still the Newmarke: people are amazing- 
ly fond of Col. Peel’s Marat, whose running at Ascot was exceed:ngiy good, 
and worthy of remembrance. One of the keenest judges at Newmarket told 
me the other day, that if the “crack” happened to be a little “ off” on the 
eventful day, Marat would win to the greatest certainty on earth.” Every 
one who has followed racing eventoa slender extent, knows full well the 
diflicalty of keeping up the system of strong preparation for any Jengih of 
time in the delicate frame ofthe thoro :gh-bred racer. Cuothers one was first 

set,’ for the * Craven,” then for the “ First Spring,” and afierwards for the 
Derby ; all his engagements were won in the easiest style imaginable. At 
Newcastle he was non est, but was seut to Goodwood, where he made very 

t work of the race, For the Gratwick Siakes, against Khorassan, Miury, 
and that uncertain of all uncertain runners, Gaper. One thing ought to be 
asidered, that is, Coihe-stone has never publicly ran a longer distance 
(hana mie anda half; still I readily believe, from the excellence of his 
pecigree—right into the Waxy blood—that he is one of the rightsort to ron 

‘istance. ‘Then again the fielders cheer up their drooping spirits by the 

)surd idea that the Leger i. bound in a certain spell not to gothe same way 
asthe Derby. ‘They hint at Gastavas in 1821, Mimeluike in 1827, Frederick 

n 1829, Priam in 1830, Plenipotentiary in 1834, Mundig in 1835, Blooms- 
ury in 1839, C -ronation in !§41, and Attila in the memorable race of last 
year, Ot the above lot Gustavus, Mameluke, Priam, Plenipotentiary, 
Sioomsbary, Coronation, and Attila, won the great southern race in the 
1me easy style with which Cotherstone carried off last May; yet not one of | 
he lot was successful at Doncaster. On the other side of the question it 
might be argued that Joon Scott has been heard to say that he never trained a 
vetter three-year-old in his life, and that the field in point of “ talent” is very 
circumscribed. Of Secsti’s others, Dumpling, Prizefighter, and Nepier to be 
the reserve. I apprehend that both Murat and Mr. Payne’s filly, Mania, 
will take care of this “ reserve.” The Irish colt, Gerhambury, now under 
the watchful eye and skilful tuition of [saae Day at Northleach, is understood 
have a good “ outside chance.” For my part! find it wise to leave the 
frish gentlemen sportsmen “all alone in their glory ;” for there has been so 
much ridiculous mystery (I will use a gentle term) amongst the “ agitators” 
for Derby and Leger “honors,” that you are never certain of seeing the 
‘‘responsible” at the post, “at all atall.” Gorhambury mast be wonderfully 
inproved in his ranning since he left his native land, to have even the re- 
motest chance. 

Should Mania win her match on the Monday against Blue Bonnet easily, 
I have no doubt that she will finda host of admirers, and with Nat on her 
back I quite think she will be one of che first three :t the finish. When Lord 
Exeter purchased Wee Pet, a trial took p!ace at Newmarket between that 
filly and some of the noble lord’s young ones, and the result was, the Lucetta 
colt, like his brothers before him, hasa constitution of the most delicate na- 
ture, and it was found impossible to get him in trim for any of his numerous 
spring engagements, or the Derby. It was supposed that the colt would be 
right tor Ascot, where he had three heavy engagements, besides a cup nomi- 
nation, but he went “ off’ and was then doomed to be “ bottled up” fur Good- 
wood; but here a “ disappointment” prevented his going, althongh his ap- 


e 


pearance at the noble duke’s park was expected upto the very morning of the 


Drawing Room Stakes coming off. From the last accounts received I learn 
that this Lucetta colt is doing excellent work at Newmarket, and that Sam | 
Darling anticipates a second edition of 1833. Icannot say that I fancy any 
of these “ off and on” cracks; but if made all right, my Lord Exeter's colt 
no doubt is dangerous. The betters round may expect either Gaper or 
Cornopean at the post, probably the former, to add to the field; but to judge 
trom pa-t events, the Scotts have got the Goodwood teams “safe” to the 
greatest certainty. Atthe late York August Meeting, a gentleman, consi- 
dered one of the best judges of racing in the north, informed me that Sir C. 
Monck’s filly by Silkworm, out of Garlana’s dam by Whisker, ought not to 
be forgotten, “ for,” said he, “she will make many of them shake in their 
shoes,” 

The race for the Great Yorkshire Stakes at York, yesterday, was won 
with the greatest difficulty by ahead. Many thought that Nutwith had won, 
but the Judge placed Prizefighter first, Nutwith secon{. I fancy Nutwith | 
will run very respeetably. Hisblood is of the right sort to “ stay the course,” | 
he being ason ot Tombvy, out of Hackfall’s dam by Comus—a rare pedi- 
gree to run on. 

There remains no doubt as to the vast improvement in the condition of 
Marat since h.s race for the Column Stakes in the Craven Meeting. His 
performance at Ascot—he won both his races quite in a canter—told us that. 
I have a notio, that Col. Peel -vill not be “ far removed” from being recorded 
the winner; still Cotherstone has beaten him, and also all the southern horses, 
without being called upon; therefore I must place him (anticipating the Judge) 
first, Murat second, and either Mania or Nutwith third. The fact of there 
being prizes for the second and third, wiil be the cause of bringing a larger | 
field tothe post, and I shall not be surprised at finding fourteen or fifteen ‘“ boot- 
ed and spurred” jockeys mounted, when the critical momentarrives. Peggy, 
Colin Clink, Winesour, Trueboy, and either Genera} Pollock, or the Earl of 
Richmond, will most likely run. 

The Produce: Stakes, reduced toa match, is not likely to be run, and the 
Cleveland Handicap will not be of more than momentary interest, therefore [ 
pass it by. 

Welnasien; heretefore a very “slow day” at this meeting, will, on the 
present occasion, produce, in all tikelihood, an excellent day’s sport. The 
Foal Stakes will b2 guided by tne Leger, as Cotherstone, Winesour, Aristi- 
des, with one or two others constitute the field. The Great Municipal 
Stakes of 300 sovs. each, 200 ft., for two year olds; colts, 8st. 7b. ; fillies, 
Sst. 4lb.—Red-House-in, has seven subscribers, four of whom train under 
John Scott, who is pretty sure to carry off this valuable prize ; bat whether 
it will be with Joe Lovell, or the filly out of Rowton’s dam, I know not. 

The Great Yorkshire Stakes, on the usual handicap system, with 20 sovs. 
added by the Corporation ; the owner of the secund horse to receive 100 sovs. 
out of the stakes, and the third to receive back his stake. S:. Leger Course.— 
Out of a large handica , thirty-one remain in; amongst the namber, fancy 
dictates the following li ely to run well: Scalteen, I-am-not-aware, and Con- 
queror. About a dozen are expected to run. 

On Thursday we get the Cup race, and now old Bee’s-wing has “ retired,” 
bi may find a stiffish entry. No doubt Sally, Cothers:one, Alice Hawthorne, 
Semiseria, Charles XI1., and perhaps the Derby Gorhambuary will figure on 
‘he card. It isa weight fur age race, the winner of the St. Leger to carry 





five pounds exir2, end the second, two; the distance two miles and two far- 
longs. Alice, if well onthe day, will not be beaten a very ng way. Nous 
verrons ! 

The great 200sovs. each Sweepstakes, half furteit, for 3 yr. olds, St. Leger 
Coarse, with nineteen subscribers, will, like most of the three year old stakes 
here, depend mainly upon the issue of the St. Leger. Among other high 
souading names down for this valuable prize, [ find the fullowing :—Cother- 
stone, Dumpling, Napier, Greatheart, Lirrie, McHale (all from Seou’s sta- 
ble), Blackdrop, Aristides, Elixir, Squirine, and the Languish colt. 

‘Lhe Two Year Old 20 sovs. each Sweepstakes, has an entry of thilty-four, 
nearly every one of which, [ understand, is in training. Here again we 
get our favorite, Fanny Elen, The Cure, Joe Lovell, &c. &c. The result 
of this race al ways affects either ihe Derby, Oaks, or St. Leger betting greatly. 
The other races on Thu sday do not cal! for particular notice. 

On Friday, the last day, the Park Hill S.akes, of 50 sovs. each, h. ft., for 
three year old fillies, 8st. 7b. each; the owner of the second horse to receive 
100 sovs. out of the stakes. St. Leger Course. This race is the ‘‘ Oaks” in 
miniature, there being his year twen‘y-seven fillies nominated ; the favorite 
is Mania; then come Peggy, and Sir C. Monck’s Silkworm filly. Ten or 
<i are bouked to strip fur this snug little priz2. I Jean to Mr. Payne’s 
chance. 

The Scarborough and other Stakes, will. wear out 4 pleasant week’s sport, 
and I sincerely trust that the weather will be fine, and the running as good as 
il promises. 

cannot conclude these remarks without expressing my delight at seeing 
the good old fashionable recreation of horse racing, so congenial to the 
“blood or York,” once more in the ascendant—long may it reign! 
London (New) Sporting Magazine, fo- September. Uncie Tory. 











. Enderby’s Hotel, Skeyness, 18th August, 1843. 

Sir,—Having been an eye-witness of the extraordinary effects of sea- 
bathing and sea-air upon six hunters belonging to Har! Fiizwilliam, I pro- 
ceed to give you the facts as they occurerd under my own'motice. The horses 
arrived here va the 9th,and [can give no better deseriptiun of their condi- 
tion than the remarks made by several of the bystanders that they looked 
more like dog-horses than hunters—more fit for the kennel than the stable. 
His lordship’s groom, John Builer, arrived shortly after the horses, and the 
following morningthey were taken down to the sands at high water and : wom 
tor about five minutes each. The swimming was repeated daily between 
eight and ten inthe morning, and the horses walked about for a short time 
afterwards and then taken back to their stalls. The salt water was allowed 
to dry in, or on them: that is, they were not rubbed down inany way. It is 
well known that no one ever takes cold by getting wet and remaining wet in 
salt water, and the effect appears to be the same with both men and animals, 
In about three days a very perceptib!e change ha{ taken place in all the ani- 
mals, five out of the six more especially. Their coatsno longer stood wrong 
way of the hair—nor did they present the worn, haggard, over-worked and 
half s‘arved figure which they all cut, without exception, on their arrival. 
On the contrary, their coats were smooth and somewhat giassy—their eyes 
brighter and more spirited: and now at the end of the ninth day when [ am 
writing, the change in their appearance “ is like magic.” I make use of this 
term because I applied it to themin conversation with Butler, and he repeat- 
ed it after me—agrecing that the effect was magical. The horses were kept 
in the stables and fed on dry meat. Beyond unlimited hay, I believe the 
feed wasa peck of oats and a quartera of split b:ans daily. Butler leaves 
to-day perfectly satisfied, as I am sure he may be, with the result of his care 
and attention: and I observed that he was invasiably present wher the horses 
Went intothe sea; and, in short, gavethem every atten'ion and personal care. 
It is, he says, desirab!e, but not intended, that they should remain about a 
week or ten days longer at the hotel, and the swimming go on as usual. I 
ought to have added, which [ observe I have not, thatthe horses gained flesh 
as well as condition ; it was astonishing on feeling their crests and ribs to 
find the improvement which afew days had made in animals conf ssedly 
as stale and out-of-condition as i! is possible to suppo-e. 

Having said so much for horses, | must add a word or two tpon dogs. 
Builer brought with him a Newfoundland, or Labrador dog, ‘‘ Nero,” which 
had been kept chained up as a yard-dog at his lodge for two or three years. 
The effects of sal'-wwater were not more remarkable in the horsesthan in the 
dog. I too had my dogs there, and am confident that any dogs confined to the 
kennel from February to Augus', will be ready either for ihe 12th or for Sep- 
tember by sea-batning and exercise, in a space of time lirerally incredible. 
And not only isthe effect so beneficial to the dog’s wind and condition; but 
to his feet ina greaterdegree. The sharp shingly roads tend to make them 
sore and tender, and the pertect cure exists close at hand in the salt-water. 
My spaniels had been chained up ever since the end of the last season, and 
wereoutof wind and condition altogether. And when they had run a few 
miles by the side of the gig it was difficult to say whether their feet or their 
breathing wasin the worsturder. Oae could not say in the “ better” order, 
for there was nothing good about them. In three days they were right 
enough, and atthe endof a week ready foruse Your readers may ques- 
tion why one should prepare spaniels rather ‘han pointers, or setiers for use, 
six weeks before they are wanted. There are several reasons for my doing 
so. First; they are old dogs, and needa little reviving- then, there is good 
rabbit shooting, and they are, from good breaking and age, too staunch to be 
hurt by rabbiting. Again, lam very fond of shooting to spaniels in Septem- 
ber, and have killed some hurdred brace of birds to these very dogs. Ifthe 
effect of salt-water is so great unon one dog, it naturally follows that it would 
be the sam2 on aaother: and in fact I may say from experience that it isso, 
having seen it in my own setters three years ago. 

Enough I think has been said on this subject. It tally proves that hunters 
entirely stale and out of condition may be greatly bettered in a very short 
period, and by a process at once cheap and simple. It equally proves that 
dogs which have not had their natural liberty, may in like manner be got 
ready for the field in afew days, and their general health,—for that is the 
puint in the case—their general health so improved, as tu render them fit for 
work in an incredibly short time. 

London (New) Sporting Magizine for September. 


THE REPEAL OF THE UNION. 
BY T. HOOD. 
It was a fine, clear, moonlight night, and Mike Mahoney was strolling on the 
beach of the Bay of Bealcreagh—who knows why! perhaps to gather dhoola- 
maun, or to look for a crab, but thinking intensely of nothing at all, because of 
the tune he was whistling,—when looking seaward, he saw, at about a stone’s 
cast from the shore, a dark object which appeared like a human head. Or was 
ita seal? Ora keg of whiskey’ Alas! no such good luck! The dark ob- 
ject moved like a living thing, and approaching nearer and nearer, into shallower 





. So . 
water, revea ed successively the neck and the shoulders of a man. 


Mike wondered extremely. It was a late hour for a gentleman to be bathing, 
and there was no boat or vessel within Leandering distance, from which the un- 
known might have swum. Meanwhile, the stranger approached, the gliding 
motion of the figure suddenly changing into a floundering, as if having got 
within his depth, he was wading through the deep mud. 

Hitherto, the object, amid the broad path of silver light, had been a dark 
one ; but diverging a little out of the glittering water, it now became a bright 
one, and Mike could make out the features, at least as plainly as those of the 
man in the moon. At last the creature stopped a few fathoms off, and in a sort 
of “ forrin voice,” such as the Irishman had never heard before, called to Mike 
Mahoney. 

Mike crossed himself, and answered to his name. 

‘* What do you take me for!’’ asked the stranger. 

“ Divil knows,” thought Mike, taking a terrible scratch a: his red head, but 
he said nothing. i . 

*‘ Look here then,” said the stranger; and plunging head downwards, as for 


ee 
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—— a ne pleasure in life,’’ replied Mike, ‘“ provided there’s neither sin 
a ron pn ae — vs either,” returned the Merman. “It is only that you 
peal this - _ . 
gentlemen to the none peek ye : — that has joined the best part of an Irish 


‘* Murther alive !” sh ike, j i “ 
you honor — shouted Mike, jumping a step backward, ‘‘ what! cut off 
“That very same,” said the Merma 
"8 Merman. ‘ * Hereditary bondsmen, know ye 
a who would be free themselves must strike the blow.” : But you see, Mike 
a m my case to strike the blow myself.” ' 
: a and so it is,” said Mike, reflectively, “ and if I thought you would 
not de kilt entirely—which would be half a murder anyhow—"’ 


“ Never fear, Mike. Only cut exactly through the first row of scales, be- 
nor will you even spill a 


tween the fish and the flesh : 

drop of blood.” € flesh, and I shall feel no pain, 
Mike shook his h red . 

oil 1s head doubtfully—very doubtfully indeed, and then muttered 


és — — “ a pn without that!” 

** Not a drop, I tell you,” said the Mer “ , it,” 
held out a sort of Saheahemel paw, with tpehn [ee fn —s, ve 
_ “It’s a bargain,” said Mike, “but after all,” and he grianed ‘knowin ly at 
the Merman, “supposing your tail cut off from you, it’s small walkin ell, et 
onless I could lend you the loan of a pair o’ legs.”’ OR os 

“True for you, Mike,” replied the Merman, “ but it’s not the walking that I 
care for. It’s the sitting, Mike,”’ and he winked again with his round, sky-blue 
eye, ‘‘ it’s the sitting, and which you see is mighty unconvenient, so long as [ 
am linked to this scaly Saxon appendage.” 

‘‘ Saxon is it!” bellowed Mike, ‘hurrah then for the Repale,” and whipping 





ON SWIMMING HUNTERS. | out a huge clasp knife from his pocket, he performed the operation exactly as 


the Merman had directed,—and, strange to say of an Irish operation, without 
shedding a single drop of blood. e 

“ There,”’ said Mike, having first kicked the so dissevered tail into the sea, 
and then setting up the Half-Sir like a ninepin on the broad end, ‘there you 
are, free and indepindint, and fit to sit where you plase. ’ 

“ Millia Beachus, Mike,” replied the Merman, * and as to the sitting where 
[ please,’ here he nodded three times very significantly, ** the only seat that 
will please me will be in College Green.” 

“Och! that will be a proud day for Ireland !’’ said Mike, attempting to shout, 
and istending to cut a caper and to throw up his hat. But his limbs were power- 
less, and his mouth only gaped ina prodigious yawn. As his mouth closed 
again his eyes opened, but he could see nothing that he could make head or tail 
ot—the Merman was gone. 

“ Bedad '”” exclaimed Mike, shutting his eyes again, and rubbing the lids 
lustily with his knuckles, “ what a dhrame I’ve had of the Repale of the 


Union ! 





Ou Saturday the Tribunal of Correctional Police was occupied with a case m 
defatnation, in which the party whose fair fame was attacked was adog. It ap- 
pears that two elderly spinsters, named Goulet, had retired from an undiscrimi- 
nating world to the economical retirement of a pension bourgeoise in the vicinity 
of the Jardia des Plantes, where they spent their time in the exhilarating paa- 

time of annoying all their neighbors and abusing their former acquaintances. 
Amougs’ their fellow lodgers was a precise old gentleman named Brodier, whose 
oenevolenuce, almost as contracted as his income, had finally concentrated itself 
oo the person of an ugly poodle named * Prénislas.” One day that the animal 
had been roaming, and that the master began to wonder at his absence, some 
person tied to his tail a piece of pasteboard, on which was written in huge let- 
ters, * Hien, menteur, voleur, hypocrite.” M. Brotier was thunderstruck at 
seeing his fidus Achates appear before him with so dreadful an attack on his 
charectrr. He svarched up his darling animal, and proceeded to the rooms of 
all the othr lodgers, imploring them to acknowledge themselves guiity. When 
he arrived at the chamber of the Mdlies. Goulet, he had the sad satisfaction of 
bearing them not only avow their guilt, but glory in having rendered justice to 
what they were p'eased to call **a monster.” M. Brodier's indignation socn 
gave way to thoughts of vengeance, and he eventually summoned the defamers 

before the Correctional Tribunal. All parties concerned were present, and the 
plaintitf was avout .o commence a statement of the matter, when the President, 
with sume severity, demanded— 

‘* How ts it possible, Monsieur, that you could think of taking up the time of 
the Court with sich nonsense?” 

* What, Mousieur,”’ rep'ied the old gentle:nan, ‘‘ would you allow a public 
imputation of most shameful qualities to be joined with the name of Prénislas * 
Would you allow the brand of liar, robver, and hypocrite to be affixed to the 
foreheac—I mean the tail—of that most excellent quadruped? Would you—”’ 
* Enough of this foolery,” said the President ; **go and sit down.” 

This M. Brodier did with manifest r luctance, and his dissatisfaction was in- 
creased tothe highest pitch when he heard that the case was dismissed, and that 
he was sentenced to pay the costs. 

We tind the following in a letter from Baden, August 23 :—‘ The Count 
de Goeler, of this city, had laid a wager of 1,000 thalers (about 3,700f.) that 
he would, in twenty-four hours, make the journey from Baden to Carisruhe and 
back three times—once on foot, on horseback, and once in acarriage. The 
two places are separate from each other about sixteen French leagues, so that 
he h:d to do ninety six leagues in the twenty four hours. This bet, which has 
produced a great sensation in the fashionable world, aud on which other bets to 
the amount of 222 000 francs, has been laid, has been won by M. de Goeler, 
three Lours within the time specified.” 


An Agreeable Acid.—* 1 am very fond of my three dogs. They have all of 
them gratitude, wit, and good sense, things very rare to be found in this coun- 
try. hey are fuud of going out wih me, but when I reason with them, and 
teil them it Is not proper, they submit, aud watch for my coming home, and 
meet me with a3 much joy as if Thad never given them good advice.” 

Sarah Duchess of Mariborough. 

The British aristocratic spirit, in the most severe aspect that it assumes in 
the common intercourse of the world, was never more strongly exemplified than 
vy Sarah Duchess of Marlborough Her satire was bitter, but it was noble. 
[his lady was left a widow at the age of sixty-two; she still possessed some 
attractions of persoo, and proposals of mirriage were made to her by Lord Co- 
ningsby and by the Duke of Somerset. In her reply to the latter she declined 
the counection as unsuitable to her time of life, and added that if she was only 
thirty instead of chreescore, she would not permit even the Emperor of the 
world (o succeed in that heart which had been devoted to Juhn Duke of Mar!- 
borough. She survived her husband two and twenty years. 


Matrimonial Advertisement.—The following, which is taken from a country 
newspaper which reached our office to-day, 1s curious :—* Peculiar circum- 
siances must be the excuse for this publc notice. The advertiser, a young 
lady, in her 19. year, who speaks French fluently, and has some knowledge of 
iausic, being possessed of a small independence, but deprived of kindred asso- 
ciation, and through the absence of her natura! guardians debarred from the op- 
portunity of making acquaintance in society—seeks an alliance with a gentle- 
man of suitable age, temper, and means. One who is willing to share the cup 
of joy and sorrow with a partner for life—to exchange sympathies with a sym- 
pathetic sou!, and hallow by a devoted attachment, the sacred affections of home 
—‘swoet home!’ for which, alas! she sighs—is invited to a communication. 
Address, care of the editor of , P.S. Aa this is a serious notice, the off- 
shot of a heart long estranged from comfort, biighted by a heavy calamity in 
the death of a dear and early friend—it is hoped that no idle or mischievous 
person will meddle with it” [-* Long estranged from comfort,” and only in 
ner 19h year, * ’tis pity; pity ‘tis, 7f true.’’) Globe. 

Perhaps our musical readere will relish a little intelligence ‘* from the other 
side,” touching their favorite science. We learo from that mad wag, Punch, 
tbat the socrety of Musical Antiquaries haved traced the origin of Scottish Min- 











a dive, he raised and flourished in the air a fish’s tail, like a salmon's, but a great 
deal bigger. After this exhibition had lasted for about a minute, the tail went 
down, and the head came up again. 
“Now you know of course what 1 am!” — 
“ Why, thin,’ said Mike, with a broad grm, “axing your pardon, I take it 
you’re a kind of Half-Sir.”’ 


strelsy to Norway ; so that it is possible the lays of Burns are remotely con- 
nected with the Scandinavian Scalds. We hear also of a remarkable concert 
given by an artist to whom a distinguished maestro had bequeathed his sheet- 
ion fiddle ‘*He has all the rapidity and tone of his master, and equals every 
other great solc-player of the day, in never knowing when to “ leave off !” 
Gossip of the Knickerbocker. 
RemarkaBLe Escape.—The wife ofa private in the Scots Greys was in the 





“True for you,” said the Merman, for such he was, in a very melancholy 
tone. “I amonly half a gentleman, and it’s what troubles me, day and night. 
But I'll come more convenient to you.” 

And by dint of great exertion, partly crawling, and partly shooting himself 
forward with his tail, shrimp fashion, he contrived to reach the beach, when he 
rolled himself close to Mike’s feet, which instinctively made a step apiece in 
retreat. ra 

““ Never fear, Mike,” said the Merman, “ it’s not in my heart to hurt one of 
the finest peasantry in the world.” wr : . 

“Why, thin, you’d not object maybe,” inquired Mike, not quite reassured, 
“to ery O'Connell for ever!’ . 

“ By no means,” replied the Merman ; “or Success to the Rent. 

“Paix, where did he larn that !’’ muttered Mike to himself. 

“« Water is a good conductor of sound,” said the Merman, with a wink of one 
of his round, skyblue eyes. “ It can carry a voice a long way—if you think of 


Father Matthew's.” , . bay 
“B , that’s true,” exclaimed Mike. “ And in course you ll have hear 


of the Repale !”’ 


mariet-place when the late fire broke out atthe barracks; she hastened back 
on learning the news, and her first inquiry was after her things. She was 
told the bed, &c., were quite safe. ‘ But where,” she asked, “is my child?” 
The ferson addressed told her he knew nothing about the child; on which 
she ran to the riding-school, unfolded the bed and clothes, and to her great joy 
found her infant quite safe The child, bed and all together had, in the con- 
fusion, been thrown out of the window and conveyed into the riding school, 
Bury Post. 

Biatn or 4 Younc Patncess.—The Princess Christophe of Hayti gave 
birth toa daughter on Tuesday last, the 29th day ot August, and we are hap- 
py to say that the mother and daughter are both going on well. The Prin- 
cess is only sixteen years of age, very pretty and interesting. We believe 
this isthe first instance of a negro Princess giving birth to a child in this 
country. 

M. Thiers, the late French Premier, with his lady, arrived at Berne, in 
Switzerland, on the 15th instant, and after wap, * ined with M. Martier, 
the French Minister, proceeded on his aweny | to hon and the Oberlande. 
Mademoiselle Rachel, the celebrated actress, had arrived at the same a, 





“ Ah, that’s it,” said the Merman, with a long drawn sigh, and a forlorn shake 
of the head. “ That's just it. It’s in your power, Mike, to do me the biggest 


favour in the world.” 





and was going the same way for the improvement of her very weak state o 
health. 
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t of the Cimes. 








REVIEW OF THE LONDON OPERA SEASON. 





ety's Theatre —Parliament and the Opera!—the last, lingering, 
ae of re London Season—the sole remaining parihey Pm ie 
desolate loiterer in St. James’s—the we!l-worn plea of the yuunger son disap- 
inted of an invitation to the moors— Parliament and the Opera are now se 
Senne dissolved, defunct—things that were, but are not. For once, Parlia- 
ment outlived the a—the former yielded up its last breath amid the bomb. 
ings of cannon on hursday noon, the latter emitted its ultimate sigh amid a 
shower of bouquets on Saturday night. We question which of the twain has 
left the greater multitude of mourners to deplore its loss—whether more tears 
have been shed for Sibthorp, Cobden, and Hume, or for Grisi, Fornasari, and 
ssier. 
- But a truce to vain regrets—the melancholy fact admits of no disguise—her 
Majesty's Theatre is closed. The remotest echo of Lablache’s thunder has 
died away ; every trace of Cerito’s footssep has vanished. Nothing remains 
but the unthanktful task of recalling past pleasures, and the not less mournful 
duty of wishing bon voyage to the talented virtuosi who have labored so long 
and arduously for our amusement. Never were their exertions better appre- 
ciated than on Saturday night. First came Grisi, Mario, and Fornasari, in de- 
tached scenes from the “ Barbiere ;” then Cerito and Elssler in the renowned 
pas de deux; then Persiani and Mario in the last act of “ Lucia,” to which suc- 
ceeded the National Anthem, backed by the whole force of the establishment, 
as mutes or choralists ; and then, once more, the leaders of the dancing legions, 
with their subordinate officers and aspiring coryphées, who went through a va- 
riety of graceful manceuvres. To each and all a dense audience dealt out a 
bountiful bumper of applause, and not one but reaped a plentiful harvest of 
flowers. And thus ended the opera campaign of 1843. 

Perhaps the most interesting event of the seeson was the début of Fornasari. 
He came to us without a name—no buzz of vena! criticism—nv false echoes of 
of Parisian triumphs heralded his approach. The manager knew his man, and 
was sanguine of thgeffect he would produce ; but the public asked, “ Who is 
Fornasari?” and ominous were the fears and doubts of those who called to 
mind the difficulties which had hitherto beer. experienced in replacing Tambu- 
rini, the discouraging reception awarded to poor Coletti, and the comparative 
failure of Roconi, whose fame was European. At length the important night 
arrived, on the issue of which depended, in a great measure, the success or fail- 
ure of Mr. Lumley’s enterprise. Fornasari appeared on the stage in the cos- 
tune of a Roman warrior, and as he stepped from the car of triumph, loud and 
involuntary cheers greeted his tall and strikingly handsome person. Anon, he 
poured forth the rich resources of one of the finest bass voices ever heard in 
this country ; the attention of his audience was awakened, they began to listen 
with eager ears, a subdued whisper was heard throughout the house, and then 
al! became hushed and silent ; the favorable impression the stranger had created 
or his first entree was increased by his noble deportment and superb acting in 
the closing ecene of the first act ; and when at length he was led on on in the 
beggar’s garb of the sightless Belisario, and his thrilling tones of tenderness 
found vent inthe pathetic duet with Persiani, the enthusiasm of his hearers 
knew no bounds. Belisario again triumphed in the person of Fornasari. Never 
was success more sudden, more complete, more sigual. Like Byron, Fornasari 
awoke one morning and found himself famous. 


Then began the rage for Opera-going. A prestige was at once created, and 
al! the world flocked to hear the new basso. Everybody vowed the season was 
incurably dull, but nobody found fault with the Opera—never was that more 
delight!ul. Fornasari continued tg maintain the reputation acquired by his Be- 
lisario, although his hours of study were severely taxed to keep pace with the 
demand for fresh operas in which he was required to take a leading part. He 
appeared successively as Rodolfo, in the ** Sonnambula,” as Assur, in * Semi- 
ramide,” “ I] Barbiere,” Fernando, in the “* Gazza Ladra,” Riccardo and Gior- 
gio, in the * Puritani,” Don Giovanri, Guglielmo Tell, Anotosia, in “ Linda,” 
Malatesta, in ** Don Pasquale,” and Dandini,—in each of which characters he 
was more or jess successful. But it is in tragic opera that Fornasari’s greatest 
strength lies—in the expression of the grand, the terrible, the impressive, no 
Jess than the tender, the pathetic, and the impassioned. He lacks the mercu- 
rial lightness, the graceful irony, the spontaneous spirit of fun associated with 
our notions of the mischief-loving Barber. His voice, as we have frequently 
observed, is essentially a bass—if it partake uf the baritone in compass, it has 
nothing in common with it in tone and quality, and it 1s only from a pure bart- 
tone, such as that of Tamburini, that the sparkling music of the volatile Figaro 
can derive its great and peculiarcharm The Giorgio (** Puritani’’) of Forna- 
sari is a much finer perfurmance than his Riccardo: and be it remembered, the 
former role was composed for the basso-cantante, Lablache, the latter for the 
baritone, Tamburini. 

In concerted pieces, Fornasari has been accused of disturbing the effect of 
the ‘out ense by endeavoring to fix eaclusive attention upon himeel! ; but 
of this reproach he is not generally deserving. The accusation may have or!- 
ginated, perhaps, from a variation he has more than once introduced in the duet 
**Dunque io sono,” which is singnlarly inappropriate and destructive of its 
smooth and melodous harmony. ' 

We have dwelt at some length on the qualities of this great artiste, inas- 
much as the other singers have been too long before the English public to need 
a recapitulation of their characteristics ; and we conceive that the Opera owed 
much of its after attraction to the eclat of his first appearance. Vonti was 
the only other principal singer new to this country. His style and conception 
are alike excellent, but his voice is destitute of all melody ; and althuugh at the 

time we were almost singular in the opinion, we hesitated not from the first to 
pronounce him utterly useless as a primo-ienore. This opinion, however, has 
been confirmed by his subsequent exploits; and the much vaunted Conti is a 
name now almost forgotten. 

Grisi, Persiani, Mario, and Lablache heve maintained their wel! won laure!s. 
The symptoms of decay which Persiani exhibited last year would seem to 
have vanished this season, when her voice has been less severely taxed. Cer- 
tain it is that, on a late occasion, she sang “Ah noa grunge” with a depth 
and sweetness of tone wa:thy of her best days; and never was her vocaliza- 
tion more marvellous, or apparently mure facile in its exquisite and woxdrous 
perfection. Young ladies! would you learn how to sing, go and listen to 
Persian’. 

Lablache also seems to have taken a new lease of his bulky powers. He is, 
indeed, no longer equal to such parts as Alfonso, in ** Lucrezia Borgta,’’ but in 
** Don Giovanni,” ** Norma,” *‘ I] Barbiere,’’ “ La Cenerentola,” ‘* Don Pas- 
quaie,” his loss would be irreparab'e. Of Grisi we hardly know how to speak 
in terms of sufficient praise. She is stil] in the fu!l possession of her glorivus 
voice, and long may she remain so, for that voice is unrivalled. I: may, per- 
haps, have lost tome of its pristine freshness and bloom, but its gushing falness 
and amplitude of expression seem greater than ever, and while it has gained in 
flexibility, its power of sustaining great exertion without injury to tone remains 
unimpaired. We have no hesitation in saying that Grisi never sang more mag- 
nificently than she has dune this season—wituess her Semiramide, her Norma, 
her Rosina, her Lucrezia, and her Elvira. 

Mario is fast ripening into an impassioned singer ; he has always been a most 
agreeaole one. Those, however, who prefer him to Rabini m the * Puritani,” 
** Don G.ovanni,”’ La Sonnambala,” and * Lucia,”’ must have strangely for- 
gotten the spell which formerly held their senses captive. Tbe mass are of a 
widely different opinion. Brambilla has been a valuable auxiliary, spite of her 
debiliazed voice. Moultini has done but little, but that little could pot have 
been done better, and whenever she has appeared, a warm reception has been 
awarded to her engaging manners and beautiful voice. Her Adaligisa and her 
Donna Elvira are the best ever witnessed. F. Lablache only wants to sing more 
to take a still higher place. His organ bears a siriking resemblance to his 
great father's. 

The season is not indebted for its success to the production of novelty in the 
Operatic department. The only new operas have been ‘ Adelia,’ ‘ Linda di 
Chamouni,’ and ‘ Don Pasquale,’ each the offspring of the musical Scribe of 
l:aly. We should not place the two furmer among the better works of its com- 
poser, though they are neither of them operas to be heard without pleasure. 
The music of ‘ Linda,’ like that of * Pasquale,’ is light, fluent, and graceful ; 
the latter has greater bo!duess and originality in its meludies, the harmonization 
of the former 1s more delicately imagined aud more richly elaborated. Both 
bese operas were admirably performed. The gentle Linda found an excellent 
representative in Persiani, a3 did the coquettish Norina m Grisi. * Don Pas- 
uate,’ however, owed its popularity chiefly to Lablache, whose portrait as the 

on in white pantaloons, snuff-colored coat with gilt buttons and crimson gera- 
niom, waistcoat of annihilating brilliancy, and excruciating breast-pin, had long 
been suspended in the music-shops, to exci'e the wonderment and curiosity of 
passers-by. The other operas performed embrace the following :—Douizetti's 
* Bel. sariv,’ * L’Elisir d’Amore,’ ‘ Lucrezia Borgia,’ and fragments of ‘ Anna 
Bolena,’ and * Lucia ;’ Bellini’s ‘ Norma,’ ‘I Puritani,’ and * La Sonnambula ;’ 
Rossini’s ‘La Gazza Ladra,’ ‘ I] Barbiere,’ ‘Semiramide,’ ‘la Cenerentola,’ 
and second act of ‘Guglielmo Tell ;’ ‘ Don Giovanni,’ and a portion of 
‘Cosi fan Tutte,’ comprising inclusive of the three novelties, eighteen 
opera . 

From the commencement of the season on the llth of March to its closing 
night, August 19:h, the ballet was supported with unflagging spirit. An uousual 
eclat was imported to the opening night by the re-appearance of Elssler, and the 
debut of Adele Dum‘latre, a French danseuse of the Taglioni school, though 
the fortitude of the manager was at the same time severely tried by the hapless 
accident which occurred to poor Perrot, threatening disastrous consequences to 


Sept. 30, 








have been expected, but the graceful Dumilatre at orce became a favorite, aud ' jumped out of his wagon, and feelingly inquired of the owner of the * Washing. 
* L’Aurore,’ and ‘ Les Hooris,’ the two pieces got up for her, were each highly | ton’s Horse” if.he were alive yet? To which the landlord replied, ‘ Oh yaas.” 


successful, Shortly after Easter Cerito came, and then the ballet shone forth 


“This ain't the mea! hour, it ain’t ?” inquiringly observed the annual Kon. 


with renewed splendor. Perhaps the loudest cheers heard within the walls of | tuck. 


the theatre this year greeted her entree on the 9:'h of May. A new grand bal. 
let was forthwith put in rehearsal, and in an incredibly short space of time, con- 
sidering the pains lavished on its decoration, ‘ Ondine’ was produced. Asa 
spectacle nothing could be more poetical or magnificent, and it afforded the hap- 
plest possible medium for dances of ever style and character. Jis mo-t original 
and popular feature, however, was the ‘ Pas de |‘Ombre,’ composed by Cerito, 
and danced by her. Imagine the shore of a far off and romantic island by moon- 
light, and on its smooth and pearly sands a spirit of fairy land, clad in snowy 
white, starting at the sight of her own shadow, catching playfully at the reflec- 
tion of her own sylph-like form ;—imagine this, and you have a picture of Ce- 
rito in the‘ Pas de |'Ombre.’ But the most notable achievement in the ballet 
department was the Pas de Deux composed expressly for Cerito and Elssler on 
the occasion of the Queen’s state visit. This became immensely po- 
pular from the emulation it excited, and the cuthusiam with which cer- 
tain of the habditues enlisted thomselves under the respective banvers of the 
two Fannies. We have heard that strangers came from Berlin and Vien- 
na expressly to witness a fournoi between two danseuses of such celebrity. 
The only other sceno-choreographic novelty was a petit-ballet, entitled * Une 
Delire d’un Peintre,’ a very prettily-conceived piece, and affording Elssler full 
scope for the display of her peculiar furte,—that mute but thrilling eloquence 
of face and gesture for which she is utrivailed. 

And now, before we close our review of the past season, let us ask what are 
Mr. Lumley's plans for the future? What new sisgers are in store for us! 
What new operas? It is understood that those established favorites, Grisi, Per- 
siani, Moltini, Mario, Fornesari, and Lablache will return; and in the present 
dearth of vocal taient in Italy, we confess we do not see how their places could 
be better supplied. Another tenor is much wanted ; aud among others, Salvi, 
who commences an engagement at Paris next winter, and Guasco, and Fraschi- 
ni, who is held in high repute at Rome and Naples, have each been mentioned. 
But why may we not expect Rusini !—the divine, the matchless, the inimitable. 
The past season has heard nothing so exquisite as the “ Tu vedrai,” the * Vivi 
tu,” orthe ‘Fra Poco,” as he sings them. ‘We may be told that Rubini is 
go:ng to St. Petersburgh, and that although his voice, owing to the extraordi- 
nary mildness of the season, escaped injury during his residence in that freez- 
ing capital last winter, the odds are against Lis being equally fortunate a second 
winter in succession. Granted ; but ought this fear, well-grounded as it may 
be, induce us to forego the hope of once more listening to Rubini? Away 
with the cant of his ‘* debilitated voice,” his * meretricious style,” his ‘ tricks,” 
&c. &c. The croakers who talk thus in his absence are the first to fall down 
and worship him when he is with us. The popularity of Rubini isthe best an- 
swer to all such absurdities, and so we feel persuaded the manager would find it. 
His return would bs the means of restoring several operas which have already 
been favorably received in this country, and would ensure an agreeable change 
in the mono:onous routine so perseveringly pursued during the last few sea- 
sons. Forizstance, what a magnificent cast might then be given to * Marino 
Faliero,’ with Grisi, Rubini, Mario, Fornasari, and Lablache, to say nothing of 
‘Anna Bolena,’ and ‘ Parisina,’ and ‘Roberto Devereux,’ and other operas, 
which are now virtually lostto us, We give this hint to the enterprising ma- 
nager, assured that in doing 80, we oaly re-echo the wish of a large majority of 
his patrons. The late seasun has been a most successful one; let lim aim still 


higher for that which is to come, and he will find his reward proportionate. 
Court Journal, 25th Aug. 





THE LOQUACIOUS KENTUCKIAN. 


BY UNCLE SAM. 








At a cross-road between Kinderhook aud the river Hudson, in the county of 
Columbia, State of New York, stands a country “* tavern and hotel,’’ much fre- 
quented oy travellers in stage-coaches, gigs, suikies, York wagons, extras, ex- 
clusive extras, and (in winter) by sleighs. [tis known by the name of the 
‘* Washington's Horse,” a vague tradition existing that General George Washi 
ington, On # journey to "York, honored the place oy his presence, and permitted 
his horse to have a feed of chopped hay, oatmeal, aud salt, in the adjoining 
stable. An historical picture hangs over the door, representing, on an exten- 
sive surface, between ten and twelve thousand British and German soldiers, 
horse, foot, and artillery, flying, in most admirable disorder, before some eigh- 
teen or twenty Americans—perhaps an advanced guard—who, having discharged 
all their ammunition, are using the butt ends of their rifles to beat out the brains 
of that portion of the enemy which loiter through lack of quick heels. General 
Washington, having discovered that the day is all his own, dismounts with a 
serene countenance from his neighing steed —a gigautic war-herse, which ap- 
pears in a straining anxiety to have a run after the European hares. In a cen- 
tral and conspicuous position over this grand specimen of historic art isa lion in 
a very exhausted or dying attitude, with a barn-door fowl or game cock (termed 
in the American language, a he-biddy) mounted at the back of the munarch’s 
mane, and crowing cock-a doodle-doo, as plain as a wooder. carving can appear 
to be uttering ts at natural chant, sodescriptive of the bird's pride and exultation 
at having beaten the lion in some unknown manner. It is to be hoped it may 
not affront the reader’s sagaciiy to observe, that the lion represents John Bull, 
and the heroic bird, with his shrill doodle cry, typifies no less a personage than 
Yankee Doodle, Esquire. ; 

The first apartment of the ‘‘ Washington's Horse” is sufficiently commodious 
to contain three or four tables, besides a bar fur the landlord. In this room in 
winter, the parties who traverse the couniry in sleighs, for the enjoyment of 
rural dancing in the village inns, where music is provided for the purpose, ** go 
their death,” as they term those violent efforts at saltation, gyration, whirling, 
and sliding, which end in meziness and temporary faintness, and induce a desire 
to Jean against the wall with half shut eyes, and a cold dew over the countenance. 
Ou the wall by the side of one of the windows, a few years ago, was the fol- 
‘owing placard, three notes of admiration being p'aced before the first word, and 
the same number after the second :— 


i- | 
!!! SAFETY LINE!!! 


Citizens are respectfully informed that the fares 
to and from Stuyvesant and Albany are re- | 
duced to One Doilar, at which charge it would | 
not pay to blow up the passengers, as they do | 
in the high-priced, high pressure Steamers, | 
| wh:ch have been intruded on this route. | 


L : 


There was another notification, which ran as follows. It should be premised, 
however, that American undertakers keep ready-made coffin stores, containing 
ail qualities, from humble dea! to aristocratic satin-woo!, and generally have 
the handsomest specimens at the r doors, as an attraction to the passers-Uy. 
Thousands of Americans must thus be quite familiar with the appearance of 
their own coffins. 



































ii 
GOING TO TEXAS. 


PETER HIRAM. 


CABINET AND COFFIN MAKER, 
No 16, Fourth St., Corner of Biack Hawk, Yonkers, 
Is sel-ing off at cost price. 


Desk cabinets at from ten to fifteen dollars ; 
French polished maple coffins, liued with velvet, 
twenty dollars. 


[ Do not omit this opportunity ! 
— —_—-_— — 

At one of the tables in this room J was seated one afterncon, while my horse 
was at rest inthe etable. Dull times for the landlord; he had only one cus- 
tomer, for although there was a young villager seated at one of the windows, 
yet his attraction to the ‘* Washington’s Horse” was a landlord's blooming 
dawghter. This young lady was meking a pillow-cese, or some article having a 
similar appearance, which seemed to afford a fund of small talk to the young 
geatleman, who endeavored to make the lJandlord’s daughter smile, while the 
lady strained her countenance to appear totally unconscious of the exact mean- 
ing of his allusions. The landlord was chewing tobicco, and cleaning the bar. 
A wagon was driven up to the door. “Look out,” quoth the landlord to his 
daughter. “* Why, father, if it ain’t that old Kentuck that comes here once a 
year!” replied the young lady, rising from her seat, placing one hand on the 
table, and looking out of the window, while her village lover also arose, plauted 
one of his hands on her hand—by misteke—and placed his right cheek close 
to her left, in his eagerness to view the characteristics of the Kentuck who 
came there once a year. 

‘“* House a yoy! dead or alive” shouted the man in the wagon. The land- 
lord moved to the door, the landlord's daughter ran out to call the stable-boy. 


— 






































the young gentleman ran ovt to be ready to help the young lady in calling 


himself and the theatre. Essler’s reception was uvt so enthusiastic as might | the stable-boy, if required, and the old Kentuck, who came there ouce a yeer, 


“Oh, noa!” replied the purveyor of the “‘ Washington's Horse.” 

** Did you ever hear of such a drink as sherry cobler, mister?” 

“Oh, yaas; but we haven’t any sherry, major.” 

“That's bad: phoo! I wish I had the edicating of the man that put too 
much mouldy lickerish in this here chew tobacco. You airent turned temperate 
here, aire you?” 

“Oh, noa. It wouldn’t pay on this road, it wouldn't, Mrs. Morfat, who dieg 
last fall of the dropsy, tried it on, bat give it up The farmers up here wonjdy; 
take her ginger-vengeaace arly in the morning instead of eye-openers and fog. 
clearers,”’ . 
“ I should think not.” Give me a holdfast, or a timber-doodle ; I don’t care 
which: anything in the shape of stone-fence will suit my fancy. The temper. 
ance movement, as they call it, don’t convene to a man like me: it’s rayther 
too slow, it is. [’m all brimstone, and drive the roughest rocking-horse in any 
three of these Uni'ed States. Any man as don’t predicate a whipping, had bes, 
not look slantendicular at me that’s all, I don’t thicken up without calculation 
but when I do, it’s gone goose with somebody, and that’s not me. Whey | 
fight, it's on the regular kick and biting system—fair play, Kentucky fashion 

with go@ing one eye when you get the enemy down. I can fight like a pan. 
ther, drink like a fish, and run like all nature. That’s al! : it ain’t uncommon 

but very useful. The temperance moveme.t don’t convene with my senti. 
ments: I should spile if I were not kivered up in salt and liquid. Ain't Ig 
spry-looking midd'e aged man, young lady! Don’t make yourself ugly about 
the answer, as it’s generally allowed it’s a fact. Bos, have you anything good 
to take ir. the eating line?” ; . 

**Oh, yaas. What will you have?” 

‘* Why, I’ve considerable of a ven’son repitation. When I’m to home, I'm a 
regular dealer in ven'son for my own eating. But I guess you don't raise it 
here ?”’ 

“Oh, noa.” 

“Then, preiaps, I'd better take what you've got, and spile my appetite in 
the easiest way you can fix.” 

The table was shortly spread with cold meat, pie, and cheese, huge knives 
and forks having a kingly diadem, and ‘ warranted”? engraved on tiem, and 
large plates of the univerzal willow pattern, so complimentary to the perfect). 
bility of Chinese design. But while this was being executed, the Kentuck cop. 
tinued his discourse, addressing himself to the young lady and slim gentlemay 
at the windusy, and partly to myself. 

* When I’m to home, and go gunning, I've sometimes had a chance at a {ree 
deer. The Hon. Mr. Stephanoff has a piece of land where they grow pretty 
numerous , but he’s mighty stingy, he is, and’\] take the law if you only help 
yourself to a couple of haunches, and leave the rest of the critter for his ow, 
use. He’s as proud as the gallows mulatto. — Here, bos, I’ve finished the hold. 
fast, and shall want another if you don’t make haste with the dinner. This 
daughter of yourn is so engaged in congressionals with a young man, as scems 
very disagreeable to her, that she says she can’t help.” 

As a slight pause here ensued, by the departure of the young lady to help her 
father, I inv.ted the Kentuck to proceed in his discourse, by inquiring the ex- 
tent of pride appertaining to the * gallows mulatto.” 

*- Why, sir,” replied the loquacious Kentuck, “ the pride of the gallows mv- 
latto remained with him till death. He was hung, down South, for teaching a 
nigger to vead, and « little black fellow, a chimney sweep, was hung at thie same 
time. ‘keep further off,’ says the mulatto to the sweep, as they were standing 
under a tree, waiting for the sheriff to order them to be hevled up. ‘A wont, 
says the little black fellow; ‘a hab as much right to be here as ooself, a ex- 
pec.’—Have you anything dainty to come after this cold collection, bos?” 

**Oh, noa; it ain’t the meal hour.” 

“ Haven't you never no beer?” 

‘Oh, yaas; but not at present.” 

‘* Haven’t you ever a bottle of Schuylkill porter?” 

“Oh, yeas ; but it’s not up.” 

The young villager who had helped the landiord’s daughter !o call the stable- 
boy at the four cardinal points of the house, then addressed himself to the Ken. 
tuck, requesting to ce informed why the Philadelphians placed XX on their 
porter barrels, io which the Kentuck, first giving the inquirer a look of une- 
quivocal contempt, replied, ‘“* You’re a nice young man, I estimate; but not 
quite baked. Two XX on a barrel of porter notify foo good for common and 
weak-minded people; they notify that the porter’s so strong it takes two men 
to blow the head off one pint. And I calculate you don’t kuow who inventcc 
those merks, sergeant? A singular man he was.” 

* Who wes it, major!” . 

“ Why, now, do you know Squire Bangles, as does the justice up this road ’” 

* Yes, major.” 

* Well, it wan't him. But do you know a man near here as they call Two. 
men, ‘cause he’s so tarnal mad when he gets liquorisk, he’s a man hesides 
himself? 

“*T calculate I co.” 

* Well, and it warn’t him. But now, as we are on this subject, do you know 
your next neighbor, Lawyer Dowbiggin, who, when he was in the militice was 
ordered to ‘charge,’ and immediately whipped out his pocket-book, and wrote 
down a dollar and a quarter?!”’ 

** Con-siderable.” 

“ Well, then, I'll tell vou a fact. It warn’t him, or any one else as ever! 
knew as long as I could count two. Do you see that? Isn’t itcurious! Ant 
it’s as true as the truest thing you ever yeard. Well now, ['m pretty near fi. ec 
up, I can tell you. I wish I may be lynched with peppered brimstone anc 
whittled porcupine quills, if I could eata pound more. I've piled the pie on ‘ve 
meat, and I’ve stuck the cheese on the top, so that I only want some more 
monongahela to fix the entire into areal jam dinner. I don’t know as I've had 
a better appetite stnce I had the sawdust-pudding at the last guessing party. 

“A sawdust-pudding at a guessing party!” I almost involuntarily exclaimed, 
loud enough to be heard by the Kentuck. 

“ Perhaps you never yeard of a sawdust-pudding !” he inquiringly replied 
‘“‘Ti’s a capital fritter, made of the scrapings produced when meat is s0 /roz¢e 
as to be separated into pieces by a saw. It’s the north where they make (ica 
kind of puddings. At that same guessing party, ane dollar a head———” 

‘* What may a guessing party be?!” 

‘‘Why, it was for a pig. Him as guessed nearest the weight of the critter, 
had it for his dollar, and a round of stone-fence. At this guessing party there 
were a yankee notion-seller trying to clear himself of a clock, by swearing " 
was the last, though he had two dozen in the wagon. He was uncommot 
smart with the lady, asking her whether it warn’t elegantly Frenchitied, wilt 
its lookiag-glass in front. ‘ No,’ says the lady; ‘It ain’t good-looking at ai 
it frightens me to look at it.” * Then I guess,’ says the notion-seller, ‘ you d 
better buy one as aren't got never no looking-glasa for reflecting your cout 
tenance.’ * Why, that’s the best part of it,’ saysthe lady ; ‘and now you! 
mind me of that handscme reflector,’ says she, ‘I think I'l] buy it.” . 

Oh, father!’ exclaimed the landlord’s daughter, rising from her chair, “t 
expect the cow is trying to get into the stable; something is meking such 4 
noise against the door round the corner.” 

‘Go and lend the cow a slockdollager, then,” muttered the landlord ; au 
thereupon the young lady ran round the corner, immediately followed by her 
lover, who proposed to assist her in the loan of the slockdollager. On ‘hel! 
coming back, the Kentuck observed that “it took two to fix a cow in (hose 
parts. I wur fixed with a bull once,” said he, “ pretty considerable tightish. 
"Twas on a moony n'ght; the moonlight made everything as light as a cor 
You cou'd see straight before and bebind you without a lamp, and I was going, 
from Germantown towards Philadelphia on foot I was%in a money consump: 
tion, and so weak I couldn’t raise a dollar. My pocket had stopped paymen' 
and after lying out two nights in Fulton Market, New York, I tried to get 10! 
a lying-in hospital, but couldn't, ‘cause I was too bristly about the chin. So | 
was walking along, and a ball comes looking slantendicular over a hedge, '0 
see fora chance of something to run after; and when I come up, the crite! 
tossed his head, and poked it through the bushes. ‘I'm not afraid of yo% 
says I, ‘for I'm a ring tailed roarer, J am;’ then he got a leetle maddish, and 
up went his tai!, and he jammed his head in the fuz bushes. I laid hold o! * 
horn, and tickled him with a stout hickory stick, jist ta try my hand at a bul 
fight, as I felt rayther wolfish. ‘You are an old-horned beast,’ says I, ye 
are. Old enough to be as tough as Gineral Jackson ;’ and I hut him on . 
nose jist fer spite, agin our losing last election. *I could make out o! an 0” 
bull,’ says I, ‘ like you, a young ‘un, and have enough left to make 4 mai! call. 
This exaspirated him so tha: he took his head right out of my hand, and with 
one leap got into the road. The infarnal varmint roared like thunder—I rt 
like lightning, and getting over a zig-z1g, to dodge him among some timber 
tore my trowsers as if heaven and earth wur coming together. He coule?’ 
manage to guess my location, so I ‘scaped. I’m a yeller flower in the forest, | 
am. If I had only had a bowie knife, I’d have walked slick into him like 
thousand of brick.” ‘ t8 
As the Kentuck was finishing this relation, a smart crack informed us wort 
fowling-piece had been fired in an adjoining field, and the young lady — 
ately bethought her of some favorite pheasant hens, which she averre - 
sportsman inight possibly mistake for game ; and ronning out of the house, “ 
round the corner, was fo'lowed by the young Jonathan, with the polite intent!” 
of assisting her. ‘The Kentuck also arose, and looked out of the window. 7 
was out gunning once,” observed he, ‘‘ and with one pull shot as many hares 
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fl had fired at a wig. te 
laugh oiwg to mer.y that slim paring - 
Oh os ° Wet de I know of,” replied the landlord. 

o Toen - rejoined the Kentuck, “ you shouldn't let them walk out so often 


‘o get round the corner. | see them dodgir g about that corner eo that you can't 


” 
t f the house they’re at. | 
“ae ejaculated the laudiord. ‘Jemima, miss, what are you arter?” 


“ Business, father. Here's litle Jefferson throwing rocks at the pigeons, 


i orker.” 
' ie-drover requires 10 cash a p . | 
end Teil bim I've no cash ; and don’t ought to buy a porker when I've pigs of 


” 
my own. 


a a ‘cause he’s broke it, and says its of no use to him. 
i = Tell him I want his father to lend me ten dollars for three 
mouths.” 


‘nt of a neighbor,” observed the Kentuck. 


‘ , 
«* What # varmint 0 ‘T was once out 


che western merchant line Of business, and had a litie store at Cincinnati, 
ext door to which I had a varmint of a neighbor that carried off almost all the 
ae He wes a great rogue, he was; aud I went to the schoolmaster, a: d 
hould put up as @ sign tha: I was honest—as time goes 


pusiness. 


asked him what Is 


Says he. ‘ You put up mens conscta recli, meanii g men conscientious!y reckoned 
ys be, v i" 


Weil, J put iv up, and the next day the varmint pinned a paper on some 
stockings with men’s and women's conscia recti on it. Well, we had a little 
fisht about tha’, and I sent him right throegh his own window. It cost me 
-esiderable of hard Jackson, though. But I give it to the squire as fined me 
‘What do yuu guess I sit here for but for justice?’ sayshe. ‘ Why, I calcu- 
ate you sit there,’ says J, ‘ for 4 thousand dollars a year.’ He had to take his 
change out of that. And now I’m put in mind of an enigmerI discovered in 
Ci cronati. and put in a windei—a nice liitie winder, as was so small it almost 

1k two persons 10 look through 1% at ove time. . I had a likeness of myself 
and right over my heart I bad a small looking-glass, and on each side 

etier; Fon one side, X onthe ovher. Ucderneath was writ, ‘ Any man as 
an poke the fun out of tnis here enigmer sha!! have five pounds of best Ame- 
r cau factory Canton tea.” So there the gonies kept crowding round the store, 
saring at l', abd coming into buy small parcels. But none of ’em ever found 


with.’ 


nied, 


{ out. 


“And what was it?” inquired the landlord. 


“ Why, I don’t mind telling you now, as [‘ve cleared ont of that line of gro- | 


cery. [calculate there was 1 myself in the portrait of mysclf, and the letters 
F and X with the I, ered out, * FIX." Then if you ‘ooked in the gloss, in the 
ist there you were, and I my selt, represented by the portrait of myself, couid 
easily be guessed to be saying, * You are in a fix?’ It took me to do that en'g- 
ner, and J could hardly. It plagued the rogue next door handsom. [ hard 
hat after I left Cincinnatt, the loafer went mad, and was put into a lunattic asv- 
' n to be cured of braying ; he thort he wur a jackass, aud wern’t much inis- 


hai 


aken.’ . i ; 
“| say, miss,” observed the Kentuck to the landlord's Caughter, as that young 

é ’ 1 
adv. in a very demure manner, entered the large room, followed by the slim 
soung gentleman, ‘* what sort of an ecication have you had, or is this young 


: , ails 
man teaching you 


“ Why, sir,” replied the lady, tossing her head; * I can teil you, sir, that I | 


went to school three quarters, and had adiploma. And I was at Lowell two 
years, learning everything. I was one of three miles of young ladies General 
Jackson walked through, all dressed im silk and linen, and wearing summer silk 
stockings and parasols, and our winter fur boas and muffs, as grand as Bunker's 

rH) 99 
“ Well, now, I say, I saw you two jist now considerable deep in congression- 

s. This slim young man of yourn puts me in miad of the Tomahawk Hud- 
son river steamer, snorting and trotting off like a horse; all botler, fal! of high 
oressure; bard work to hold in at the wharfs. When I was a young man like 
nim, one day the bos says to me, ‘ You've been drinking,’ says he. ‘No,’ says 

‘[ aren't; but you may guess so, you may, cause | saw another man as was 

‘rinking, and the sight of it quite overcame me.’ Now I'm jst put in mind of 
his, | am; and if your father was to come to me and say, ‘ You're making 
ve to my darter,’ I should answer, ‘ You may think so, you may, ’cause she’s 
a right down real handsome gall; but | aren't, and I only dreamt another man 
as, and it quite overcame me.’ “That's al]; only I'd advise you to get mar- 
ried, [ would.” 

‘The times are so bad,” replied the young man, ‘‘ that Jemima says I must 
wait 

“ Weill, then, why don’t you wait in gocd earnest, and keep away a hundred 
and forty thousand miles! But that’s all nonsense; all times are bad, and 
you're thin enough to go through them. If you're inthe way, the young lady, 
though she has good eyes, could easily miss seeing you. You look as wiry as 
‘ you had been dragged through a gimlet-hule. But don't be chicken-hearted : 
a faint-hearted man is like a no-tailed beaver, ora ‘coon with a lame fuot,”’ 

“I'm not afraid of work,’ responded the young man. 

“Afraid of itt { should rayther think not. You look rather too sleepy to 
be afraid of it. You look as if you could lie down and go to sleep by the side 
of a day’s work as easy as nothing. Rise early in the morning. Can you do 
‘hat? If you can’t, don't marry till you've learned how. And if you can’t rise 
any other way, take a pint of yeast the last thing goingtobed. Where's my 
norse’? Where's the bos? G.ve me another timber.doodle. The lad had bet- 
ter be sharp, for I’m aroarer. Nowaysslow. That horse I call the fly-wheel ; 
[do the steamery myself on the high-pressure.” 

‘* Capitel beds,” quoth the landlord. 

“No, thankee,”’ replied the Kentuck, as he paid his reckoning, and walked 
towards his wagon; ‘*I don’t understand your beds, | don’t. The last time as 
I slept here was in winter, end the next day I had such a cold in my head that 
\t freezed the water when I washed my face. What a pile of firmg you have 
here. Ig it safe?” 

“Oh, yaas.”” 

‘‘ Well, down where [I live when [’m to home, I find the wood goes faither 
when housed out of doors than when housed tn. Some logs of mine went a 
mile in one night, and fixed themselves up agin a neighbor's gable-end.”’ 

Ainsworth’s (London) Magazine, for September. 








BUFFALO HUNTING IN MISSOURI. 


Raccoon Borrom, Mo., Ceptember 1, 1843. 


Dere Pic.—Akordin tu promis, | taik my pen in hand tu inform you ov the 
purtickelars ov the Buphelo trip I epobe on in my last, and tu sai that lam 
well, hoppia that you are injoyin the saim biess:n. 

Our party kuncisted ov your old akwaintarce, Jineral Frank Markum, the de- 
feated kandidait; Dokter Nash, a voung F.zshux, lately cum to these parts ; 
Black Harris, a old mountineer (he aint black, neither, much, ony kali'd so, 
kaus he’s purty much ta: ned, and’s furgot his other naim); Larry More, a bee 
hunter; Sanko, a sort o’ half Spenish Indjun, and your's to command, Major 
Whetstone, of the Missury Melishy, late member ov the Ledjislatur, and 30 
fourth, and so fourtk. 

Well, we oll gut under wai, and was sune out ov the ce! tlements. We wus 
oll ov usup tu the gaim but the Dokter, aud would ha had exsellent sport rite 
awal, ef it hadn't ha bin furbim, but he was oil the time gittin lost, or gtitin 
his pack animal in a snarl, or sumthin or nuther, and couldu’t set kross.ieg’d 
al Kamp, nor eat meat without salt—and oltogeiner ceem’d d'sposed tu be Jis- 
agreeable. The tust krick that we swum he lost bis Dep!orum, (which he sed 
he ollers karried with him to show be wasn’t a quack,) and got his potable lava- 
torlum, as he kali’d it,spylt—a sorter box, with fixins im it tu find out wat 
stones wus geod fur. Howsumever, he sune got the smoothness sorter rub’d 
off ov him, and did purty well kuusiderin. The Jineral, whe is ollers pokin his 
fun at peepil, een amost run him out ov kumpeny at fust, but the night arter we 
got into Buphelo, we got a joak on the Jineral, that turn’d the tables, and 
throw'd the Dokter’s greenness in the shade.—I: wus this :— 

Wen we got among the Buphelo, we found that the Pawnees wus thar afore 
1s, and so that night we set a watch over the animals. My tower cum on at 
\2o’klok, and wen I went off at 3, (jist about the tyme the Indjuns usually is 
trublesum,) I sais tu the J.neral, (who cum on next,) sais I, ** Jinera!, by hokey, 
| bleeve the red raskils is about kamp; don’t you hear that howlin ?” 

Yes,” says he, “ I du, but that’s a wolf.” 

‘Maybe so,” sais I, ‘and maybe not. You know the Pawnees does that 
sumtimes, wen they want tu let each other know whar they ar”’ 

‘* That’s true,” says the Jineral, “and I sorter don’t think that zs a wolf, 
now you mention it.”’ 

Well, the Jineral went on guard and [ turn'd in. Tn about a min't, howsum 
ever, I heerd the Jyneral’s nfle, and then both his pistils, bang! bang! and 
‘hen the Jineral hollerin, “ Indjuns! Indjans!" as loud as ever his lites would 

et him. Now, olthough I jist wanted to gammon the Jineral, I know'd he 
waru't @ koward, and wen I heerd this, thinks J, **thar’s Indjuns, sure enuf!” 
‘G @ Minit we wus ol! out, and every feiler had tuck tu bis tree, exsept the Dok- 
ter, who was seitin rive out in the kleer, tryin to git bis boots on, jist as if there 
warnt no danger onairth! Sais J, * Jineral, whar’s the innimy ?” 

Thar,” sais he, “ don't you see tu on ’em peepin over that log, thar 7” 

. Ww hat, yander ?” sais the bee hunter; “that's my mule, keel’d up behind 
et log and you've bin a shootin at it’s ears!” 

Sure enuf, twas as Larry sed, and next mornin we found one ov the ears 

red, and the tu pistil balls stickin in the log, clese tu whar the mule’s head 


‘ad bin! Sais I, **Jineral, that's een amost as bad a mistek as you maid at 





R CRY Fork.” 





How pretty it is to see two lovers !—Old man, is your | 


here’s Simon Durge’s son come to have the barrow you lent him re- | 


“ Wat wusthat?” sed the Dokter, wio sce a'd glad to have a joak on the 

| Jineral. 

| © Why,” sed I, “ as I don’t think we kan sleep any arter ¢ha’ «ttact, the J.n- 
a mite as well pay us fur the trubel he’s put us tu by telin the story hie- 
self. 

|_ “No, no ;” sais the Jineral, I’li leave that fur you tu du, Major, specially as 

, Laint off ov guard yit.” 

___ So, arter stizrin up the fire, I tell’d the story jist as he rote it down for the 

_Pikeyoon last spring, and [ thort the boys never wou'dn’t git den larfin! Ar- 
ter that the Jinera! never sad * turkey” about the Dokter’s ** verdancy”’ as he 
kall’d it. 

We bad lots ov sport killin Buphe!o; but the fust day we kum nigh losin 
wun ov our kumpeny, Larry More, the bee hunter. 
the matter properly, { must tel! you that Larry is a sorter foot racer, and, on the 
day afore the axsident, he had bin ackused by sum ov the kumpeny with throw- 
in off bis backers in a race with the Spaniard. Well, Larry had shot a old 
bull, and he and the Jineral had got down tu butcher it. The Jinera! kommenc- 
ed by gittin rite a straddle ov the animal, while Larry went fur to stick it; but 
no suner had the Buphelo felt bis knife than he sprung rite up, and maid arter 
Larry hke mad, the Jineral vil the time a holdin on tu the bump like grim death 
to a dead nigger ! 
| Ran torat,” kried Harris, * or vou’re a goner.”’ 

‘** Shoot him!” sed Larry ; but afore either ov us could git down our rifles, 
the bull wasrite on Larry, and a nockin up cote tails at every jump. Ina 
minit, howsumever, the Jineral’s knife was in the Buphelo’s hart, and the Jine- 
ral a layin about twenty foot ahead. No sooner did Larry purseeve he wus 
out ov danger than he turned round tu the Jimera! and says he, * Jineral, I 
didn’t run booty that time, did [ 7” 

* T think not,” sais the Jincral, “but if it hadn't ha bin fur me you'd ha lost 
the race !” 

“ That puts me in mind,” says Black Harris, ‘“‘ ov a sirkummstance that hap- 
pend tu me wunst in the mow tins. I had shot ata bu'l and wounded him; 
but afore I could reload my rifle, here he kums, rite at me! Ov kourse I tuck 
to my heels, but it was no youse—the bull was rte down on me, and would ha 
had me in a minit, but jist then I gathered up a brick bat, and tuk the bull rite 
in the forrerd, and floor'd him.” 

* A brick-bai!” sais the Dokter, * huw cum a brick-bat in the mountains 2°’ 

* Oh!" sais Harris, the traders had had it, I spect, to chunk a whiskey 
bar! !” 

I would ha snorted, but I thought on Larry More’s sayin, “ Say nuthin and 
you'll see sumthin.” 

Besices Buphelo huntin, we past much ov our tyme in fishia. I bleeve sum 


| 








of the finest fish in the world is tu be found in these mountain rivers) The 
catfish is partikelerly large and fine, aud beets oll natur for eatin wen fried in 
Buphelo greece. Black Harris tell'd us ov a lot ov em he kotch’d wunce in 
the Arkansas, done up likea nesi ov crucibles that measur'd outside seven feet 
iong. 
anuther and so un till he had eight all on wun hook! 
story |” 

J st then we heerd Larry and the Spariard hollerin’ forhelp. They had bin 
washin Buphelo tripe in the river, and wus now skufflin with a big catfish that 
wus tryin tu taik it from em. We run’dtu thar belp and sune kapter'd the 
feller. He was a snorter, and would ha waid more nor any man in the kum- 
peny. Maybe you dont bieeve this, but | bleeve even the Dokt.r, who isa 
mitey nice man, would swar tu it without even winkin. 

Arter layin in a rite smart chance ov jerk'd meat, and havin had wun or tu 
skurmidges with the Indjuns, we started in. We wus oll very much pleased 
with the trip exceptin the Dokter, who could'nt do much with the stones and 
botanikals, kause he'd got Lis box ov fixins wet. He pickt up a good many ov 
wat he kalled putrifactions, that is, things turn'd tu stone’ Black Harris tell'd 
him ov wun a litle weisfurder on than we went, a putrified man, that the Dok- 
ter wus very ankshious to git, ony we had no way ov totin ov it. Harris sais 
wun day he was a goin along, and jist before him he sees a man a leanin on his 
rifle 

“Hello!” sais Harris, ‘* who ar you ?”’ 

But the man sais nothin. 

Then maybe, (thinks Harris,) he’s a Frenchman; so sais he in French, 
* What for you tand dare?” 

But still he sais nothin —Then Harris goes up tu him, and behold! he was 
solid stone ! 

When Harris sais this, sais the Dokver, sais he, “* Was his rifle turn’d tn 
stone tu?” 

“Yes,” sais Harris “solid stone!” 

The Jineral gives a whistie, and sais he, “that’s another fish story, by ho- 
key!” 

I wus a good deal tickled at Harr:s’s French, as well as at the rest ov the 
story ; but it is somewhat like his Spanish, a leetle English fied. When he 
wants his hoss, he sais, “ Sanko, saddle my caba'lo hose, me, kum katnpo.” 
He is a good feller, howsumever, and for oil his catfish and Buphelo stories, is 
a fust rate huntin kumpanion. 

We arrived saif at home, whar, arter so long a letter,[ spect you will be 
konterted for this time to leave me. Yours tu sarve, 

Mason Jop Wuarrstone, 
Of the Missvrv Milishy, 
Late Member ov the Ledj:siatur. 

P.S. I furgot to tell you in my last that I sukseeded in gittin a devorse for 

the Jineral afure I left Jefferson. The Jineral swars, by hokey, he'll never go 


nearenuf tu a widd«r agin tu tetch her with a forty-foo. pole! 
N. O. Picayune. 
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AMERICAN NAVAL ANECDOTES. 
THE AMERICAN CAPTAIN AND BRITISH ADMIRAL. 

When during the later war, Admiral Warren was lying in the Chesa- 
peake, Captain Smith was sent by Commod.vre Stewart, then at Nortols, to 
negociate an exchange of prisoners. The news had just arrived of the cap- 
ture of the Java, and the Admiral speaking of that event, asked Capt. Smith 
how it happened that our frigates were so successtul in taking theirs. Capt. 
Smith answered that be knew no reuson for it, unless that we fought better. 
“ No,” said the Admiral, “that cannot be ; but the reason is that iwo-thirds 
of your crews are British seamen.” “ Then,” replied Captain Smith. “ the 
other third being Americans, makes the whule difference.” The Admiral 
aitempted no further explanations or argument on the knotty subject. 

We doubi if the records of wit can produce a more happy repartee. [i 
was promp!, and at the same time goes to the very marrow and heart of the 
| question. It is one of those pushes that can neither be parried nor returned. 
| lt closed the game; the Admiral had not another move. 

{ 


FARLY AMERICAN HEROISM. 

During one of the former wars between France and England, in which the 
then Colonies bore an active part, a respectable individual, a member o/ the 
Society of Friends, of the name of , commanded a fine ship, which 
sailed from an eastern porttoa portin Engiand. This vessel had a strong 
and effective crew, but was totally unarmed. When near her destined port, 
she was chased and ultimately overhauled, by a French vessel of war. Her 
commander used every endeavor to escape, but seeing, from the superior 
sailing of the Frenchman, that his capture was inevitable, he quietly retired 
below. He was followed into the cabin by his cabin boy, a youth of activity 
and enterprise, named Chas. Wager: he asked his commander if nothing 
more could be done to save the ship; his commander replied that it was im- 
possible, that everything had been done that was practicable, there was no 
escape fur them, and they must submit to becaptured. Charles then returned 
upon deck, and summoned the crew around him: he stated in a few words 
what was their captain’s conclusion—then, witn an elevation of mind, dic- 
tated by a soul formed for enterprise and noble daring, he observed, “If you 
will place yourselves under my command, and siand by me, I have conceived 
a plan by whrch the ship may be rescued, and we in turn become the conquer- 
ors.” The sailors, no doubt feeling the ardor, and inspired by the courage 
of their youthful and gallant leader, agreed io piace themselves under his 
command. His plan was communicated to them, and they awaited with 
firmness the moment to carry their enterprise into effect. The suspense was 
of short duration, for the Frenchman was quickly slongside, and as the 
weather was fine, immediately grappled fast to the unoffending merchant 
ship. As Charles had anticipated, the exhilirated conquerors, elated beyond 
measure with the acquisition ot so fine a prize, poured into his vessel in 
crowds, cheering and huzzaing; and not foreseeing any danger, they left but 
very few men on board their ship. ; : 

Now was the moment fur Charles, who giving his men the signal, sprang 
at their head on board the opposing vesse!; while someseized the arms which 
had been left in profusion on her deck, and with which they soon overpow- 
ered the few men left on board, the others, by a simultaneous movement, re- 
lieved her from the gtapplings, which united the two vessels. Our hero 
now having the command of the French vessel, seized the helm, and placing 
her out of boarding distance, hailed with the voice of a conqueror, the dis 
comfited crowd of Frenchmen, who were left on board the peaceful bark he 
had just quitted, and summoned them to follow clo-e in his wake, or he 
would blow them out of the water, a threat they well knew he was very Ca- 
pable of executing, as their guns were luaded during the chase. ta! as 
rowfully acquiesced in his commands, while the gallant Charles steere ons 
port, followed by his prize. The exploit excited universal applause. > 
former master of the merchant vessel was examined by the Admiral.y, w a 
he stated the whole of the enterprise as it occurred, and delared that Charles 








Tu maik you vunderstand | 


He had kotched a small wun on his line, and that had bin swalier’d by | 


“ By hobey !’’ sais the Jineral, ** Harris, that sounds sumthin like a fish | 
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Wager had-plamned and effected the gallant exploit, and that to hi.n alone be- 
longed the honor atid credit of the achievement. harles wax immediately 
transferred to the British navy, appointed a midshipman, and his education 
carefully Supecintended, He soon after cistingui-hed bimse}i im action, and 
ast wenta on promotion, until at length he was created an Admisa!, and 
. _ - as Sir Charles Wager. It is said that he always held in veneration 
— - ose that respectable and conscientious Friend, whose cabin-boy he 

. nen, and transmitted yearly to bis old master, as he termed him, a hand- 
Some present of Madeira, 10 cheer his declining days. 


w COMMODORE TUCKER. 
— , remember well hearing this venerab:e man relate his receiving his 
.s Commission in our navy. He was at Marblehead. soon after bis return 
from England, and at the time Washington was at Cambridge. T ucker, 
then a young man, was catting wood before his mother’s door, when a gaily- 
dressed otlicer rode down the street. It was in the dark of y ning and the 
officer seeing Tucker thus loy ; Sn cgunlcaemaie 
seeing T employed, rode up to him, and asked him if he 
could inform nim where the “ hcnorable” Samuel Tucker resided. Tucker 
astonished, answered him in the negative, saying, “there is no <u h man 
lives here ; there is bo other Sam Tucker in this town but myselt » fmme- 
diately on hearing this, the officer raised his beaver and bowine low, pre- 
sented him his commission in the navy. | alii 





IGNORANCE OF Fear, 

A child of one of the crew ot the British ship Peacock, during the action 
with the United States vesse] Hornet, amused nimself with chasing a guat 
between decks. Not the Jeast terrified with the desirnetion and death al! 
around him, he persisted, til] a cannon-Lall came and took off both the hind. 
legs of the goat; when, seeing her disabled, he jumped astride her crying 
“ Now I’ve caught you.” , +t 

AMERICAN NAVY. 

The Barbary States had eniertained the most contemptuous ideas of our 
naval power, and they used sneeringly to say, “ Show us one of your 74’s, 
and then we will believe that the English permit you to build them.” Of 
course, never were Men more utterly astonished ‘han they were, when they 
beheld a large squadron t1om the United Siates riding in the port of Algiers, 
Tunis, and ‘Tripoli; and that, too, immediately atier a war with Great Bri- 
tain, which they imagined would entirely crush the navai power of America. 
Perhaps the English encouraged such ideas; for they were afterwards re- 
proached with having deceived them, and Jed them into a war with the United 
States. One of the Dey’s officers is saidto have addressed the British consul 


at Algiers, as follows :-—‘ You told us you should destroy the American navy 


in six months; and now they make war upon us with (wo of your own ves- 
sels, Which they have taken from you.” 


PERRY AND HIS OFFICERS INSENSIBLE TO DANGER. 

During the batile of E.ie, the Lawrence, which Commodore Perry was on 
board of, was so shaitered as to be entirely unmanageable, and only nine of 
her large crewremained. In this dilemma Perry resolved to hoist the Ame- 
rican flag on board a more fortunate vesse]. For this purpose he entered an 
open boat, to pass over to the ship Niagara; and though broadsides were le- 
velled at him, and showers of musketry from three of the enemy’s ships, he 
remained standing in the stern of the boat until absolutely pulled down by 
the crew. The Americans watched him with breathless anxiety, as he pass- 
ed through this scene of peril, and with a transport of joy they saw his flag 
hoisted at the mast-head of the Niagara. Soon after he entered that ship, a 
captain of one of the guns, having had all his men shot down, approached 
him, and laying his hand upon his shoulder, exclaimed—“ For Gud’s sake, 
sir, give me some more.” When all sense of personal danger was thus 
swallowed up in eagerness for victory, it is not surprising that Commodore 
Perry was able to write his striking laconic letter:—“ Dear Sir, We have 
met the enemy, and they are ours ” 

| HORNET AND PENQUIN. 

In the action with the Penguin, a private marine of the Hornet, named 
Michael Smith, who had served under the gallant Porter, in the Essex, when 
she was captured by the British, received a shot through the upper part of 
the thigh, which fractured the bone, and nearly at the same moment had the 
same thigh broken immediately above the knee, by the spanker boom of the 
Hornet, which was carried away by the enemy’s bowsprit while afoul ot her. 
In this situation, while bleeding upon the deck, and unable to rise, he was 
seen to make frequent exertions to discharge his musket at the enemy on the 
top-gallant forecasile of the Penguin. This, however, the poor f llow was 
unable to accomplish, and was compelled to submit to be carried below. 

COBBETT. 

William Cobbett showed no small exuliation in recapitulating the naval 
victories of the Americans, He was one day speaking somewhat boldly on 
the subject in presence of an English officer who pettishly observed, “ There 
is a good reason for it. I went on board their man-of-war afier our defeat, 
and tound ha/f their sailors were English.” ‘“ And had not you ali English ?” 
asked the undaunted radical. 


CAPTAIN GEORGE LITTLE. 

Among the vessels that were built by the State of Massachusetts, during 
the war of the Revolution, was the sloop Winthrop. She was buili in the 
then District of Maine, and for the express purpose of protecting our coasting 
trade, which had suffered much by the captures, &c., of the enemy. She 
mounted thirreen guns, and was commanded by Capt. George Little, of 
Mansfield, who had been the first lieutenant of the ship Protector, Juhn Fos- 
ier Williams, E-q., commander, and who by our quasi war with France, in 
1798 commanded the frigate Boston. His first lieutenant, in the Winthrop, 
was Edward Preble, of Portland, who also had been an officer on board the 
Protector, and who was afterwards Commo ore Preble. The Winthrop was 
a very fortunate vesse], and more than answered the expectations of those 
who built her. She protected the coasting trade, made many prizes, and 
covered herself with glory. Soon after sailing on her first cruise, she fell in 
with two ships which made a formidable appearance, but boldly running 
down upon them, she captured them both. They proved to be two stout 
British letters of marque, and she immediately returned with them to Bostou. 

She made a number of prizes afierwards, and recapiured some American 
vessels. In one of her cruises, she re-captured a sloop betonging to the late 
Wiiliam Gray, Esq., which had been taken by the British brig Meriam, of 
equal or superior turce tothe Winthrop, and wiih a prize-master and crew 
ou board was ordered for Penobscot, to which place the Meriaim herself had 
gone. Captain Little immediately resolved upon the daring plan of cutting 
her out. Disguising his vessel, so as to give her as much as possible the ap- 
pearance of the prize sloop, he entered the harbor of Penobscot in the even- 
ing; as he passed the fort, he was hailed, and asked what sloop thet was—he 
an>wered, “the Meriam’s prize.” [t is said that the people in the for: had 
sume suspicions of him, but they suffered him to pass, [fe then ran up io- 
wards the brig, and as he approached her, was again hailed, and gave the 
answer. “ Take care,” said they on board the Meriam, “you'll run foul of 
us.” He informed them that he had been ashore on a reef, and lost his 
cables and anchors, and requested them to throw him a warp, which was 
immediately done. 

The sloop was then hauled up to the brig, and Lt. Preble, as had been ap- 
pointed, jumped on board with a number of men, who had their own various 
duties assigned them—while some slipped the cables, others made sail, &c. 
Preble, himself, with a few followers, entered the cabin, where the officers 
were just changing their dress, for the purpose of going on shore. ‘hey 
made some attempts to get their arms for detence but were soon subdued. 
When they were coming out of the harbor, the fort fired upon them, but 
Capt. Litue judged it best not to return the fire; he kept steadily on his 
course, and when out of the reach of their shot, triumphantly let off “ thirteen 
sky rockets!” In the same cruise he took two other vessels, one of wh ch 
was a schooner of eight guns, which he had driven ashore. He manned 
his boats, went on shore, made the crew prisoners, and got off the schooner ; 
with his four prizes he returned to Boston. The five vessels entered the 
harbor together in fine style, with a leading breeze; and a gallant show they 
made. 

COMMODORE PERRY. : 

At the tremendous battle of Lake Erie, when a sweeping havoc which 
was sometimes made, a number of men were shot away from around a gun, 
the survivors looked silently around to Perry and then stepped in their places. 
When he looked at the poor fellows who lay wounded and weltering on the 
deck, he always found their faces turned towards him, and their eyes fixed 
on his countenance. It is impussible for words to heighten the simple affect- 
ing eloquence of this anecdote. It speaks volumes in praise of the heroism 
of the commander, and the confidence and affection of his men. 

COOLNESS IN TIME OF DANGER. ; 

The second Lieutenant of the Lawrence, standing by Perry, was struck in 
the breast by a chain-shot which having passed through the bulwark, was so 
far spent as to have no other effect than to knock him down. The shot 
lodged in the bosom of his waistcoat. He fell stunned by the violence of the 
blow. Perry approached him, and perceiving no marks of a wound, observ- 
ed that he thought he could not be hurt, Upon this the Liettenant having 
revived, pulled the shot out of his besow, and exclaimed “ no sir, but this is 
my shot,” thrust it with sang froid into his pocket. 








Tamburini —The amateurs of Marselies have presented this favurite artiste 
with a magnificent gold snoff-box as a souvenir. ‘Tamburin’s performance for 
ihe poor of that city realized above 6000f. He is about to leave France for 
Italy, and from thence proceeds to enter upon his engagement at St. Petersburg, 
for the Italian Opera to be established there by the Emperor, under the superin- 
tendence of Rubini, who bas engaged a pew tenor, of the name of Pasiuni, of 
whom report speaks highly, for the pening of the season in the Russian 


capital. 
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NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
n> By forwarding $20, the amount of two years’ subscription to this paper, persons 
will be entitled to a complete set of the beautiful large STEEL ENGRAVINGS, (four- 
teen in number, for list of Which, see last page,) published in the “ Spirit of the Times,” 
as well as allthat may be issued during the two years for which they subscribe. 





D> For some weeks past we have, in each current No. of the ‘‘ Spirit,” enclosed bills 
to all our Subscribers whose accounts are not paid in advance. We wish the hint to be 
regarded as a personal application to each subscriber, and the Publisher trusts that it 
one responded to after the only acceptable mode, namely, in the shape of a prompt 
remittance. 








On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


FASHION GONE TO ALEXANDRIA 


TO MEET THE 
CHAMPIONS OF VIRGINIA, MARYLAND AND N. CAROLINA! 


We are authorized to state that Fasnion, the Champion of the North, ac- 
companied by the celebrated Clarion and others, left her stable three days 
since for the Mount Vernon Course, at Alexandria, D. C., where the Jockey 
Club Races commence on Tuesday next. She is to meet there Register, 
“the pride and hope of Maryland,” Regent, the North Carolina crack, in Col, 
Townes’ string, and the choice of Boston, Blue Dick anc Cassandra, l\ed on 
by ‘the Napoleon of the Turf,” in person. The programme of the meetiog 
will be found in our advertising columns, Mr. Mershon, the proprietor, and 
the officers of the Mount Vernon Club invite the Jockey Clubs of the North, 
through us, to come on, and assure all hands of meeting a cordial, a Virginia 
welcome. Are you going? 


First Fall Meeting of the N. Y. Jockey Club.—The Races over the Union 
Course will commence on Tuesday next, the 3d Oct., and al! the races of the 
Meeting will be run on that day. The first race, which will come off at 12 
o'clock, is a Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, two mile heats, sub. $300 each, for 
which there are four nominations, viz :—Yamecraw (tha half-brother to Fashion), 
Niagara, by Imp. Trustee, out of Gipsey, and Riehmond and Dunvegon, by Imp 
Trustee, out of Alice Grey and Jemima. After which a Sweepstakes for 3 yr. 
olds, mile heats, for which there are two nominations. Immediately after— 
Purse $150, two mile heats; Purse $100, mile heats, best 3 in 5; last race— 
Purse $50, mile heats. For the Purse races there will be three or four entries 
for each, and well contested races may be anticipated. Entries to close at the 
Club House, Jno. R. Snspecor's, at 4 o'clock. 











Rufin.—This superb colt (by Imp. Hedgford, out of Luda’s dam), which 
Cel. Joanson thought quite the best one he saw during h's tour to the South 
and West last season, has just won the great Gold Stake at Lexington, Ky., 
after a prodigious fine race. There were Seventy-two subscribers at $500 each, 
two mile heats. Ruffin won the 2d heat in 3:45}, and the 3d in 3:42}—the 
best 3d heat ever made west of the Allegh:mies. Ruffin's dam, the Du- 
chess of Marlborough, ran four mile heats with Eclipse, Sir Walter, and 
others, in October, 1822, on the Union Course, Long Island. She is a very 
fine looking brood mare, aud is not only very fashionably bred, but was a good 
performer herself. ‘ Blood will tell!’’ Her daughter Luda was as game a bi, 
of blood as ever looked through a bridle. Ruffin is appropriately named for 
one of the most high spirited and worthy gentlemen of Louisiana—Wwa Rer- 
rin Barrow, Esq , of St. Francisville. For some time past Ruffin has been 
in the stable of Col. A. L. Bineaman, of Natchez, whose string has summered 
at Louisville ; J. Ben Pryor, his trainer, has now a flyer at the head of his 
string to take the place of Sarah Bladen, and we hope with equal success. We 
congratulate our friend Boswect, and a!l concerned, upoa the success of the 
Kentucky crack. —_— 

Balie Peyton. —This magnificent looking horse is so wel! known in this section, 
where he was bred, that we make the following extract from the private letter 
of a Virgicia breeder :—* Balie Peyton made his last two seasons in Powhatan 
County, Va. Inthe last he covered seveuty-four mares, and would probably 
have covered a hundred had he not been sick during the whole of the month of 
May with the influenza, which many mistook for the distemper. Twenty-four 
of these mares were thorough-bred, and amongst them were the dams of Eutaw) 
Prince Albert, Willgo, and Hard Cider ; two others of Mr. Wickham's mares, 
one by Tranby and the other by Chateau Margaux, and both, I believe, tracing 
to the Boston stock, maternally. Mr. Puckett's ful! sister to Willgo, and Lo- 
belia, by Sir Charles, cum multis aliis, Sir Charleses, Priams, Rowtons, Timo- 

leons, John Richardses, Hotspurs, Gohannas, &c., many of them very fine 
mares; for instance, glass-eyed Gohanna mare, out of Mischief by Virginian: 
Mr. Randolph Harrisoa'’s Fly, by Timoleon; Dr. Crump’s Priam filly, out of 
Kitty Heth’s dam ; Mr. Michaux's Rowton filly, out of Upton Heath's dam, &c. 

* Balie Peyton's colts droppe: tne last Spring are, almost without exception, 
very superior. They are all large, well-formed, and bloodlike in appearance. 
Indeed several of them, from mares not even half-bred, will compare in s'ze, 
shape, and blood-like appearance, with any colts on the continent. Indeed. I 
think the handsomest colt [ ever saw is one of his, out of a mare not half bred, 
and very coarse at that; yet the colt has as beautiful a head, neck, and limbs, 
and is altogether as blood-like an animal as any thorough-bred I ever saw. But 
enough. Pray excuse me; I would net have run on so much if I had not 
thought you would like to hear from your old acquaintance Balie Peyton. I can 
assure you he is very popular in this section of country.” 


The State Agricultural Fair at Rochester, last week, went off with signal 
eclat. Imperative engagements quite precluded our attendance, which we the 
more regretted as the officers of the Society had done us the honor to place us 
at the head of a committee. An esteemed and gifted correspondent, however, 
has sent us a report so much better drawm up than anything we could have done, 


that eur readers will be gainers by our absence. We commend the report o! 
** South-hull,” in another column, es giving quite the best synopris of the say 
ings and doings at the Great Fair which has come under our nvtice. 





The Jockey Club of Columbia, S.C., have determined upon changing the 
time of holding their annual races, from the 24 week in January to the lst 
Tuesdey, 5:h Dec. Mr. O'Hanton, the proprietor, has so advertised, and tur- 
ther states that, “ from the unusually large number of horses in training, which 
are likely to meet there to test their speed and bottom, much fine sport may be 
anticipated." 

American Agriculturtst Almanac.—Our compositor neglected to give credi, 
to the above work, in our last, for the article we republished on South Down 
Sheep; and in making this correction, we would again call the attention of our 
Southern readers, especially, to this Almanac. It contains 64 pages double co- 
Jimns octavo, with a Southern as weil as Northern Calendar for each moz.th of 
the management of plantations, farms, gardens, orchards, and stock ; besides 
much other valuable and useful matter to the planter and farmer. It has as 
tronomical tables for six different meridians of America, and is hendsomely 





printed and embellished with wood cuts. Price $8 per hundred, 12}cts. a singl¢! 


copy. It is the best and cheapest work of the kind we believe ever yet published 


. Den’t lorget the sale of choice Madeiras—“ Victoria,”’ * Constitutional” — 
Black Warrior,” &e., at the store of Messrs. March & Benson, No. 12 New- 
street, on Tuesday next at 12 o'clock, by D. C. aad W. Pell & Co. 


A match race, at two mile heats, was to come off at C 
; arrollton, Arks., on th 
hades between Bob Emmett (by Pecific) and * phe on 
nown. ul the editor of the very capital pew peper at Batesville, called the 


** North Arkansas,” furnish 1 
has left, with his stable fer ede Le A.0 mae from it that Capt. Tunsrauu 


lest week at Mr. Ray's, Astoria, L. I. 











between gentlemen of this city, with the following result :-— 

Mr. A. of Bleeker-st. ..._.. 5outof7 | Mr. B. of James-st. ........ 2ovtof 7 
Mr. G. — Hudson-st. ...... 7 — 7| Mr. J. — E. Broadway ..... 2— 7 
Mr.C. — Bedford-st. ...... 6 — 7] Mr. L. — Pearl-st. .-...... ag 
Mr. D. — Chatham-st. ..... 7 — 7| Mr. B. — Read-st. .....-.. et 
Mr. L, — Courtland-st. .... 2 — 7| Mr. L. — Pearl st. .......- ¢é—7 
Mr. P. — Christopher-st. ... 2 —- 7| Mr. L. — Barrow-st. ......4 — 7 


Baltimore Races.—It will be seen that Mr. Jounson, the new proprietor of 
the Kendall Course, has made an important addition to his bill of fare for the 
ensuing meeting, which commences ou the 17th Oct. Among other races, he 
gives a piece of Plate of $500 value, for a race at two mile heats, to come 
off on the second day of his meeting. 





Walking Match for $1000: Challenge! 

Tuomas Etwortn, who has just completed his second match of walking 1000 
Miles in 1000 Successive Hours hereby offers to walk a single mile against any 
man in the United States, for One Thousand Dollars! He would prefer that 
the match should come over one of the courses near New York, but would not 
object to meet a competitor half way. T.E. may be iieard of at this office, or 
on application (if by letter, post paid) to the Editor of the ‘Spirit of the 


Times.” 
New York, Sept. 27, 1843. 


THE GREAT TROT ON THE BEACON COURSE. 
“It will never do to give it up so, Mr. Brown! 
It wi.l never do to give it up so'”’ 


The stake for which Ripton, Dutchman, and Americus were to contend. re- 
sulted in a match, as we predicted, in consequence of Ripton’s paying forfeit 
from want of condition. Our readers will remember that the trot was for a 
purse of $500, and an inside siake of $250 each—three mile heats in harness. 
It came off on Monday last, over the Beacon Course, and in more respects than 
one resembled the contest over the same course between Boston and Duane, in 
1838. Asin that race three heats were desperately conteste! though ixdiffer- 
ent time was made. The “ terribly high bred cattle’ were excessively fagged 
on the occasion referred to, while on the present, both horses “ tired like dogs.’” 
Either Ripton or Lady Suffolk (which last was onthe ground in double harness 
—and a spicy team it was, too!) could have beaten both “into a succession of 
fits!” The weather was excessively oppressive—too hot for anything but sala- 
manders, while the course was fetlock deep in dust, clouds of which arose at 
every step or breath of air. Notwithstanding these drawbacks an immense 
throng of spectators were in attendance, more than is seen elsewhere on a Four- 
mile day. 

It was 4 o'clock before the horses were harnessed. To the eye, Americus 
was in the best condition ; his friends backed him freely at $100 to €0. Dutch- 
man was not drawn fine enough for the distance; a scrape or two would 
have “done hima world of good.” For two or three days before the race he 
did not go so well as Woodruff thought he shou!d have done, so that Hiram was 
not so sanguine as usual. Before this was generally known the old horse was 
the favorite. Hiram, on this occasion, sported a blue velvet cap and jacket, 
with white “ continuations,”’ while George Spicer was attired in a complete sul! 
of white, a felicitous selection of color as it proved, for as the 4th heat was run 
after dark the horses could be distinguished, ard only s0, by Spicer's jockey 
suit—[lucky wight !] 

First Heat: At the first attempt to start Dutchman broke ; Americus (who had 
the inside) evinced so much fcot that 2 to 1 was offered on him. At the se- 
cond trial they got off together but before going fifty yar¢és Hiram gave /vs horse 
such a terrific yell as to take Americus clean off his feet! Having thus got 
the track Dutchman made play at his best pace and finished the mile in 2:33 
In the 2d mile Americus gained on him down the descending ground on the 
backstretch, and neasly closed with him at the half mile post. Half way down 
the quarter stretch D. broke but caught again iz a few sirokes though not in 
time to save the lead ; they came through the 2d mile lapped, in about 5:19 
On the rising ground here, Hiram again called on D. who responded gallantly 
and maintained the lead amidst terrific shouts to near the half mile post where 
he broke, as A. collared him, and his chance for the heat was out. He made 
anotber effort, however, down the stretch, but broke just as he seemed to have 
“a look” for the heat, ard A. won by about half a length in 8:04. 

If the friends of Dutchman were surprised at his want of foot, those of 
Americus were not less astonished at his distress afier the heat was over. The 
Americus party were so frightened that they commenced hedging their money 
by laying 2t0 Lon Dutchman. As in Bos‘on’s case it was some time before 
Americus could be turned either way to the stand. 

Second Heat: Americus led off with D. well up to him, and this position 
was respectively maintained half way duwn the back-stretch, where A. broke 
badly and D. nailed Lim. D. come through the lst mile in 2.45, while A. was 
four seconds behird him. On the ascending ground D. widened this gap- 
Both were evidently tired, and it was yet anybody's race. Opposite the half- 
mile post the two were cearly lapped, but on going round the next tars 
Spicer bottled up A. for a brush down the quarter stretch. Both come through 
at the top of their rate, D. having merely his head in front, but he widened the 
gap going up the hill. It was not until they nearly reached the half-mile post 
again that A. closed with him, when, after asevere brush he succeeded in taking 
the track. At this point A. should have gone on and mace the race safe, but 
Spicer, it seems, ad lost his whip, and moreover was too confident. As he 
swung into the quarter stretch, he swerved so far from the palings, that had D. 
persisted in his attempt to pags on the outside Le would have been forced to go 
quite out on the grass. But Hiram “ k new a trick worth two of that,” nor 
was he ‘‘ slow ” in profiting by it. The instant A. got well out from the rail- 
ing in making the turn, Hiram jerked D. back ebind him and then cut in on 
the inside, and after a desperate brush won the heat by half a length amid the 
enthusiastic cheers of thousands! Time 8:11—pretty good, ‘ considering!" 

The “scrape” got out of Americus afier the Ist heat did him essential ser- 
vice, for he looked and recovered better after the 21. His backers were not so 
anx:ous to hedge now, after he had lost a heat, as they did before when he had 
won vue. Dutchman's sixty pounds of superfluous ficsh and Hiram's extra 
weight did not “set him forward any!’ He did not recover so well as before ; 
no doubt his age and long and brilliant career on the Turf tells uponhim. He 
has won in stakes and purses over $23,000 and is now in his noneteeth year— 
in Our opinion—but we trust it will be many more ere it can be said of him 
that 





“ Superfluous lags the veteran on the stage !” 

Third Heat: Americus made play from the start, going kindly and well, 
while D. broke just upon reaching him, as they were goi.g down the back- 
stretch. D. soon recovered, however, and kept up his stride like nothing but a 
g od ’un; coming down the quarter-stretch he went up on the inside, but un- 
fur.unately skipt and Hiram had to jerk him back ; uo sooner had he got set- 
tled down to his work than Hiram brought him up again on the outside; they 
come through lapped, the jockies and horses each doing their best. The ex. 
citement was intense ; no shout was heard in the stands, nor did we heara bet 
offered. On guing round the first turn on the 3/1 mile, A. gradually drew out in 
front and maintained his position to the head of the quarter stretch, Hiram 
having had Dutchman in hard the whole way, “‘ nursing’ tL m for a final effort. 
Halfway down the quarter-stretch Hiram called on him and the old champion 
came up in fine style, on his courage, but he * hung fire’ on reaching Ameri- 
cus. Before reaching the draw-gate it seemed as if Americus must win, but 
here H ram drew his whip, and at every stroke of it the old horse appeared to 
gain an toch ortwo. It was a critical moment for Americus; he was “let on! 
yo the last hole,” and Spicer dared not touch him with the persuaders for fear 
of his breaking. In the meantime Hiram plied whalebone and catgut to Dutch 
man incessantly, and after a terrific struggle (o the very last inch of the ground, 
while ten thousand people were shouting as if distracted, Hiram made a dead 
heat of it on the post! Hiram and not Dutchman won the thing out of the 





fire; we do not remember a more beautiful display of cousummate jockeyshi, 











ee SS 
es was exhibited by Hiram and George on the present occasion. Both were 
applauded to the very echo, whieh did applaud again !” 

Before the third heat commenced it was remarked that a tremendous thun- 
der storm was brewing ; the whole sky was overcast with a cloud of the most 
fearful and appailing blackness. We found it impossible to read the notes in 
pencil on our tablets full twenty minutes before the horses come up for the 4th 
leat; like hundreds of o hers we would have given “something handsome ” 
'o have had the final beat postponed “ to the first fair day,” having in prospect 
a walk home in pitch dark cf three quarters of a mile, in a drenching rain, be- 
si¢es losing the first acts of Mr Macrgapy’s “ Macbeth” on his opening 
night. Hundreds “ put out” for home, but as"we were “ bound to see the 
thing out,” if the race lasted until midnight, we took a place in front of the 
stand in the hope of being able to catch an occasional sight of the 

Fourth Heat: It was as dark as a “stack of black cats” when the horses 
weut off, Americus having the inside and the lead, as we could see from Spi- 
cer’s jockey suit of white. In ten seconds, however, both were out of sighi— 
in utter darkoess, save when the course was illumined with an occasional vi- 
vid flash of lightning. The rain, too, came pouring down im buckets-full, so 
that every one took shelter in the stands, which were crammed to suffocation. 
Occasionally would be beard a shout of “ Dutchman's up!’ or Americus is 
into the fence !”’ or something of the kind, though neither could be seen so 
clearly as the result of the next Presidential election. At length Americus 
came in leading Dutchman about a length; the time some one +a-d was “ abou» 
three minutes !"’ In a few seconds they were again out of sight, and it seemed 
as if they never would go around again. At last in came Americus 
quite alone. ‘ Where’s Dutchman?” was the universal cry. Some 
suppused that Hiram had got upset, and every ove that some serious acci- 
dewt had occurred. At length Dutchman came up to the Judges’ Stand, and 
was stopped, so that a complaint of foul driving was anticipated. Nothing of 
the kind tock place, however. Hiram told us that in going the 2d mile, Dutch- 
man's ‘* bottom dropt out,” and moreover that the course wae so slippery that 
he had great difficulty in keeping him on his feet. Under these circumstances, 
as he had not half a chance to win, rather than ‘kill up” the old horse, or run 
the risk of ruining him, he determined to pull him up. Before Americus came 
through the 3i time, it was impossible to distinguish the judges in their stand. 
Though not aware that Dutehman had been stopped, the best Americus could 
do in the mud and rain, was 9:40! 

Of the thousand and one good tkings said and done, as the spectators wended 
their way down 200 feet of stairs, and over the causeway from the course to the 
ferry, in the pitchy darkness, we have not space to speak ; no serious harm oc- 
curred, though tnere were hundreds of “* moving accidents by flood and field.” 


Recapitvlation :— 

Beacon Course, Hoboken, N.J., opposite New York City. Monday, Sept. 25, [843— 
Purse $500, and an inside stake of $250 each. Three mule heats, in harness—sulkies 
—driver’s weight, 145ibs. each. 





Mr. -—’S D. g. AMETICUS...2.. cocccccccecccrccccsccocs cece Geo. Spicer..... 1201 
Mr. Le eee ae Hiram Woodruff. 2 1 § «* 
Br, ——"S BD. GF TOI. oa conc cece cr cowseqececssoccsooess crecccuesécsscosoce pd. ft 


Time, 8:04—2s:11—8:26—9:40. * Dutchman was stopped at end of 2d mile 





LEXINGTON (Ky.) FALL RACES. 

A friend has kindly forwarded to us the annexed report of the late meeting at 
Lexington, one of the most interesting, on several accounts, that has ever taken 
place on this time-honored course. It will be seen that Ruffin and * The Lucky 
Kentuckian ’ are again “in town,’’ having won the great Gold Stake of Se- 
venty-two subscribers, at $500 each. Ruffin won the 2d heat in 3:45}, and tle 
Sd in 3:42}! We quote :— 

The meeting commenced on Monday, the 18:h inst., the day before the re, u- 
lar races—under very favorable auspices, the weather being as fine as could te 
desired. The business of the meeting commenced with a moderate stake fo 
3 yr. olds, which afforded but little sport, the favorite (Mr. James Cray’s Gler, 


coe filly) having fallen lame a day or two previous. 
MONDAY, Sept. 18, 1843—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, colts 86lbs., fillies 83lbs. Three 


subs. at $100 each, h. ft. Mule hea's. 
Dr. E. Wartield’s b. c. by Sir Leslie, out of Rocket’s dam ................-.20---. ae | 
J. L. Downing’s ch. f. by Dick Richardson, dam by Sir Archy ..................-. 22 


Time, 3:53—3:59. Won very handily. 
TUBSDAY, Sept. 19—Purse $350, free for all ages, 3 yr. olds carrying 86lbs.—4, 100—5, 
110—6, 118—7 and upwards, 124lbs.; mares and geldirgs allowed 3lbs. Three mile 


heats. 


Dr. E. Warfield’s ch. f. Isola, by Bertrand, out of Susette, 4 yrs..... — 3101 
Geo.£. Blackburn's ch. g. Frosty, by Eclipse, dam by Rattler, 4 yrs ...... 330 2 
Jos. G. Boswell’s (Col. A. L. Bingaman’s) ch f. Sunbeam, sister to John 

R. GrymMes, 4 YTS 22. 220-22 o ccc cn cece core cece coce cess cc ccccs cece cces ce 2 5 dist 
T. H. Hunt's (H. W. Farris’s) br. c. Denmark, by Imp. Hedgford, out of Bet- 

sev Hacris bg Aratus. € lS... ccccqoccecsccoccnceescosesceucescesccese ° 5 34.0 
F. G. Murphy & Co.’s b. m. Tranbyana, by Imp. Tranby, d. by Eclipse,5y. 4 4 471.0, 
R.S. Wooding’s ch. h. Red Bill, by Medoc, out of Brown Mary by Sump. “- 

COP, OBOE 2... < cece co ccc cc ccccccc cece ceetecsdbewetowoseecceecoccoevccscte ist 
H. Deniel’s ch. g. Pan, by imp. Euvoy, dam by Moses, 4 yrs .............- dr 


Time, 6.04};—5:45—6:02;—6:44. 

This was decidedly one of the most severe rac:s | ever witnessed, The day 
was extremely hot and oppressive. Sunbeam was freely backed against the 
field in small amounts. In the first heat Sunbeam had an easy ron of it; she 
allowed Tranbyana to lead for: two miles and a half, and then challenged ; after 
a short breeze, she went in front, and came in an easy winner. In the second 
heat Isola and Tranbyana made the play for the first mile; Red Bill then came 
up, made his /ast effurt, and failed, Sunbeam lying second on commencing the 
last round. At the seco:d turn she challenged and lapped the leader, and after 
a slashing race to the distance stand declined Isola winning very cleverly. In 
the third heat [sola did not cvol out well. The favorite Tranbyana led for the 
first mile, when Isola took ber place. Atthe ** Cow pens”? Denmark tried to 
“come it,” but it was no go, Isola still leading to the last half mile, where 
Frosty made play, and the two sailed away neck and neck ; every inch of ground 
was contested, and on coming home it was decided a dead heat For the fourth 
heat Isola, Frosty, and Sunbeam only appeared, and all seemed tobe pretty wel) 
used up, particularly the Leviathan filly. They went to work at a slow rate. 
Isola leading, Frosty laboring next. The shine was taken out of Sunbeam, and 
after the first round she was pulled up. Isola finally won the race by about ten 


lengths. 
WEDNESDAY, Sept 20—Purse $200, conditions as before. Two mile heats. 
Junius R. Ward's b.c. Churchill, by Imp. Zinganee, dam by Bertrand, 3 yrs.... 4 1 1 
R. S. Wooding’s 6. m. Lavo/ta, by Medoc,dam by Blackburn’s Buzzard, 5 yrs... 2 3 2 
W.S. Baford’s (H. Clay, Jun’s.) br. c. by inp. Glencoe, out of Imp. Goidwire 
2 


by Whalebone, 5 $18 22. cccpcncc soc cocnccss Socc cess en cesoncesecccsccesecoce : 
Jas. K. Duke’s ch. h. Telamon, by Medoc, out of Cherry Elliott, aged .........-. 1 4d 
Dr. E. Warfield’s b. f. Spinette, by Celestion, out of Alessandria, 4 yrs -....... 3 dist. 
J. B. Burbridge’s ch. h. Big Alick, by Medoc, dam by Tiger, 5 yrs............... 5 dist. 


Time, 3:49—3:46—3:47. 
The favorite Telamon won the first heat very handily. Tne second heat 
Churchill took without any difficulty. In the third, Churchill! j»-t did what he 
pleased, and won very handily. The winner is a fine, large, promising colt, and 


ere long you will hear sumething more of him. 
SAME DaY—Second Race—Stable Stake, a Silver Cup, value $50, with $25 added, for 


untried 3 yr. olds, colts 86ibs., fillies S3los. Mile heats. 
W. Buford, Jun.’s br. c. by Imp. Hedgford, dam by Medoc ...........-....... $i} 
©. Davenport’s b.c. Wendover, by Medoc, dam by Trumpator................ - § § 
R. S$. Wooding’s ch. c. Count D’Orsay by Medoc, out of Martinette........... 243 
Dr. E. Warfield’s br. c. by Woodpecker, dam by Snowdrop................... 1 3 dist 
G. D. Hunt’s ch. c. by Frank, out of Ten Broeck’s dam............---.ceeeee 4 dist. 
F. G. Murphy & Co.’s br. c. by Mambrino, dam by Trumpator ............... 6 dist 
Time, 1:51—1:51—1:57. Won very cleverly. 
THURSDAY, Sept. 2i—Produce Stake for 3 yr. olds, colts S6lbs., fillies 83lbs. Seventy 


twosubs at $500 each, $100 ft., to which the Association will add a Gold Cup, value 


$500. Two mile heats. 
Joseph G. Boswell’sb. c Ruffin, by Imp. Hedgford out of Duchess of Marlbo- 


songs Chad's Gnaad tet Gr Art Ric ccece dopo cctew cov csesencestesccsccceeve éidt 
H. Daniel’s b.c. by Medoc. out of Maria Louisa ..........--..-cccceeceec cece 5 4 2 
i. M. Pi: dell’s b. f. by Medoc, out of Cleanthe by Sumpter .................-. 1 2 dist. 
R. Burbridge’s b. c. by Woodpecker, out of Sarah Miller .........--..--.-..- 4 3 dist. 
Sidney Burbridge’s b. c. by Mingo, damm by Waxv..........-----0--- ees eneee 2 dist. 
J. G. Chiles’ b. f. by Medoc, out of Eliza Tomlinson... .........------------- 3 dist 
First Heat. Second Heat. Third Heat. 


Time of first mile.... 1:52 


Time of first mile..... 1:51 :; 
“ © second mile. 1:507 


Time of first mile .... 1:53 
° “ second mile.. 1:54¢ 


* second mile. 1:56 


-_—— 


Time of First Heat... 3:49 | Time of Second Heat 3:45} | Time of Third Heat... 3.42 

I have only just time to give you the bare result of the above race. The star 
uf the “ Lucky Kentuckian” is again in the a-cendant. Ruffin was bet freely 
against the field before starting. On the whole, it was the most exciting affair 
since the Wagner ana Grey Eagle race. Tce Stake, with forfeis, &c., will be 
sbout $7,500. J. Ben. Pryor (Col, A. L. Bingamsn's trawer, of Natchez 


Miss.) trained the winner. 
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THE STATE AGRICULTURAL FAIR 


AT ROCHESTER, N. Y. 











Dear Sir: —I regretted exceedingly not to see you at the Fair—the great 
Fair. During both days | ever and anon scanned the ypet multitude, hoping to 
see the head and shoulders of tke ‘ Tall Son of York,” like those of ancient 
Sul, towering above the multitude. I consulted the register of the Eagle 
avain and again; but no “ Spirit” answered my invocations. Where were you? 
Why man, I would rather subtract @ year ~ my life, than to have been ab- 

ind, glorious occasion - 
= al ps. see ei regret which I trust Tam beginning to awaken in 
2 et your absence, by giving you some rough pencillings of what I saw and 
heard at the great Fair? I went down (or up?) Tuesday on the train which 
starts from Syracuse at 8, A.M. What with the cattle, and what with the bi- 
our overtasked engines could scarcely drag the train’s “ slow length” 


yeds, . 
_ Many times in ascending planes, a dray horse could have trotted past 
re —once in performing the feat we came to a stand still—and we finally did 


not reach Rochester until eight or nine at night. And then such a rush and 
jam for beds at the hotel! Although the Fair had not yet commenced, all of 
them were already full ! Thank the stars our President W had bespo- 
ken me a snug second story room at the Eagle. Being provided for myself, I 
could not but laugh to witness the scrambles. Hundreds and thousands were 
billeted out during the Fair in private families. All Rochester was converted 
into one great tavero—and yet it would not hold them! 

I had like to have forgotten to tell you that we had several lions as well as 
less furmidable live stock, in our train. Mr. Van Buren was along, looking 
‘fit to do battle for a’—berth at the ‘white house.” The Ex-Presideut has 
grown fleshy, and his hair is whiter than when I last previously sawhim. The 
white hair I think a decided improvement, but the flesh has not added any to 
the intellectuality of his countenance, He is, notwithstanding, a noble looking 
map, and he whose prejudices leads him to say to the contrary is (me judice). 
an at*! The massy forehead—the clear, placid, yet resolved gray eye—the 
countenance, every line of which speaks thought, calm deliberation, prudence, 

judgmen', and statesman-like sagacity—only deepened the convictibn long en 
tertained by me that this celebrated man is not only underrated by his enemies, 
but is not actually, so far as his talents are concerned, appreciated by his frie: ds 
Well, enough of this—only let me say I lay my whole pile on him for 1844 
Gov. Bouck was seated beside Mr. Van Buren. He is a serious, thoughtful, 
honest, business-like looking man, It was amusing to see the croud press 
round the cars to catch a glimpse of these political chiefs. At one of our 
haulting places Mr. Van Buren was absolutely forced to get out to gratify the 
multitude. Tue cars commenced moving off Every one supposed that they 
would return in a moment ortwo. Notso. Their speed increased—away thev 
went, leaving the Ex-President and Governor. It was suspected for an in- 
stant that this might be intentiona!, and ‘‘the way’’ some of the passengers 
began to shout and pull the bell ropes ‘was a caution.”’ "Twas all a mistake 
however. The train was immediately backed. As Mr. V. B. sprang laughing 
aboard, he remarked “ I sometimes get caught, but never the second time.” 
As we moved off the first time, without him, M of Boston, exclaimed, 
‘« this is ominous ! the people are leaving Van Buren!"" When the cars began 
to back, some one replied, “left in ‘40, the people are going back after him 
+» '44.” 

ao for the Fair, About twelve acres were inclosed with a fence ten feet 
high. The general arrangements were similar to those at Albany last year. 
You were at Albany, and saw the different kinds of stock. I will give you my 
opinion as to the comparative display, in the several classes, at the two Fairs 
In Thorough-bred Cattle there was little difference—perhaps Albany had some- 
what the advantage. In Grade cattle Rochester took the lead. In Swine, ano 
in the Mechanical department, Albany was far ahead, but the display of Sheep 
at Rochester was superior—and the display of Stallions entirely superior. In 
other respects, so far as they now occur to me, there was no marked disparity. 
In both the display of Brood Mares and Colts was, I regret to say, the next 
thing to contemptible. Taking it all in all, the Fair at Rochester was as much 
an advance on that at Albany, as that at Albany was on that at Syracuse. Such 
is my opinion at all events. And I hope the next will be an equal stride in 
advance of this. 

Shall I carry you through the yards with me. Here on the right as we pass 
se great gate are the thorough-bred Cattle. There are more good Bulls than 
Cows. Col. Saerwoop'’s “ Archer,” tuo impatient to be confined, is led about 
by his groom—a magnificent animal, though not without faults. His head and 
neck are somewhat coarse—but no other bull on the ground, perhaps in New 
York, has greater excellencies. No one approaches him in his manner of car. 
rying himself. Having been once victorious, the committee pass him by. L. F. 
Avven’s ‘‘Mayduke” (which received the first premium) is essentially a good 
animel, but fails in the fank. President Wapsworta’s ‘“ Rocket” (received 2d 
premium) is a beautiful animal—fine in his bone, with many good points, but 
the hip and twist—indeed the whole hind quarter lack the magnitude of 
“Archer's” ot ‘* Mayduke’s.” There is a dozen other valuable bulls on the 
ground, which we must overlook. 

We will glance at the Cows. Col. Sherwood's “ Scella” which received 
the firet premium at Aibany looks thin and out of condition. The Cul.'s pas- 
tures have been destroyed by drouth. His “ Pansey” took the first premium 
Here I should dissent from the committee. Col. S had three other cows on the 
ground which I (and so would he) put before * Pansey.”’ But it is all right 
All men do not see with the same eyes. The committee are good judges, and 
honorable men, and we are bound to acquiesce in their decisions. There are 
two ot three other choice cows in this class. Passover tothe Grades. There 
are some beautiful onee oa the ground—no human eye could distinguish between 
them and thorough-bred animals. In one class, the grades were evidently as 
individuals, superior to the full bioods. This is a mortifying confession, but it 
mustbe made These are the animals fur the common farmerto breed. Sup- 
pose they do now and then “spit bark.’ Sacrifice the interloper, and go on. 
At the pail, as a class, they equal the fuil blools—and they excel in this parti 
cular the high-bred fancy families owned in this state. When I tell the common 
farmer to cross, you understand that I mean he shall invariably use thorough. 
bred bulls. 

Glance now into the Sheep pens. Co!. Sherwood has the best Downs,—and 
choice animals they are. There are some other good ones. There are two or 
three pens of superb Leicesters. [don't know their owners’ names. What 
swarthy, ill-looking brotes are those in the next pens? Paular Merinoes from 
the flock of S. W. Jewett of Weybridge, Vi. Look again—they are not so 
bad shaped after all. Their carcasses are broad and heavy, their legs short. 
Those high shoulders, that wrinkled neck, are the peculiarities of the breed. 
That dark gum will exclude the cold storms of Autumn, and the iatensest cold 
winter. The sooty Spaniard will chew his cud serenely, ‘‘calm as a summer 
morning,”’ when the fierce blast hath driven the Englishmen wheezing with ca- 
tarrh, and yon silken Saxon, perishing with co'd, to the covered fold. And 
hark ye, that wrinkled and tarred-over looking carcess will shear ten or twelve 
pounds of wool,* which will never be outsold by the Saxon to exceed 25 per 
cen'—while it will exceed the Saxon in quantity by 100 per cent. 


Nest stand the Saxons—gaud, little things that they are. There are some 
very fair ones inthe pens. If any geatleman wants to display his humanity by 
watching over his flocks as he would over his babies, these are the sheep for 
him. But I have done my share at it. I have been up too many stormy nights 
in spring, actins as dry-nurse end wet-nurse too—armed with bottle, blanket, 
and furnace, taking care of four-legged bantlings, which are born into the world 
nearly as naked and Lelpless as human ones; and that wasn’t the worst of it— 











* Mr. Jewett often obtains fleeces of these weights from his bucks. I received a year- 
nag buck and ewe from him this spring, which after being transported so great a dis- 
‘ance, aud much wool pulled out of them on the passage—and after being cleanly wash- 
cd, sheared a» fol!ows :—buck 8lbs., ewe 5lbs. 120z. This buck at four years old will 

prepen Le upwards of 12lbs. I believe Mr. J. has as good merinos as there are 
i Our Country. 








Che Spiri 

he Spirit of the Cimes. 
it wouldn't do any good !—they would die, in spite of me! But, de gustibus 
ae If any one chooses to breed them, in the name of mercy let him 

oO it, 

Next come the Grunters. As a lot, they were not superior. I'll pass them. 
The subject is a swinish one, and might, perhaps, bore you. 

Now for the Horses. There were some grand ones on the ground. You know 
it is nut the Blood Horse that the Society is disposed fo patronise—but the 
horse of all work—the big, sixteen-hand, stroug-boned horse, which has action 
for the road, and strength for draft. There were many exhibited answering well 
to this description. Tney were mostly the get of Alfred, a Cleveland Bay (as [ 
understood it—I could not get hold of his pedigree), imported by Tuomas Wep- 
pts. Alfred himself, who was on the ground, was, in my judgment, rather too 
bulky and clumsy; but the Commitiee very properly awarded him the first 
prize, as the sire of so many splendid young stallions, sume of waich, indivi- 
dually, I should have preferred to him. I have been under the impression that 
the Cleveland Bay was a worn-out horse, dull in spirit, and weak in the limbs, 
fit only to drag my Lord Mayor's coach on State occasions, four or five miles an 
hour. These certainly were not the characteristics exhibited by Alfred or his 
get. Some of them were magnificent in their action, and their muscular arms, 
and wide, flat, heavy, but clean boned legs, promised anything but weakness or 
dullness, Col. Autston, of South Carolina, acted as Chairman of the Horse 
Committee, and he expressed himself to me much pleased with this stock of 
horses. There was a “ Morgan horse ” on the ground, but unfortunately, the 
only time my engagements permitted me to examine him he was covered. 

With the Fruits, Flowers, Farm Implements, &c., { wi!! not detain you. Suf. 
fice 10 say, the display in each was very fine. My engagements did not permit 
me to be present at the Ploughing Match. 

The first day closed with a supper, served in the Railroad Depot for twelve 
hundred persons. This was the only great failure in carrying out the arrange- 
ments of the Fair. I went down at the appointed time ; the door was already 
besieged by upwards of one thousand persons, shouting. jamming, and pushing 
for admittance—some ruffians in the crowd constantly calling out te force the 
doors. A party of us conjecturing what would be the fina'e, turned back and 
ordered a quiet supper at the Eag'te. ‘Spirit, dear, you should have been at 
that supper! We missed you! Those who staid, and finally sat down to the 
Depot supper, brought back sickening accounts of it. More claimed seats than 
could find them—the fare was meagre—the crowd burst in and crammed the 
building to suffocation ; the heat was intense, and finally the good people got 
rather out of temper under al] these inflictions. The speakers could not be 
beard, and were indiscriminately hissed. Taking it a!l together, it was a misera- 
ble fauz-pas. 

A clear, strong west breeze sprung up Wednesday morning. carrying otf the 
stifling clouds of dust, and adding greatly to the comfort of man and beast 
The day passed off pleasantly. At about3 P. M. the people assembled to hear 
the Address and the Premiums awarded. The speaker, committees, distin- 
guished visitors, &c., occupied an elevated platfurm at the end of the large 
building erected for the exhibition of commodities. There were at least twenty 
thousand people in ettendance. Tue address of Doct. Beekman you have al- 
ready seen in the papers; it was well received. [t had been published in hand- 
bills that Mr. Weesrse would also address the meeting. After the reading of 
part of the reports, the assemblage raised the shout of ** Webster! Webster!” 
Mr. Wadsworth announced that, in consequence of indisposition, Mr. Webster 
was not enabled to be present. ‘‘ Van Buren! Van Buren !’’ was now the cry 
of the multitade. It was announced that Mr. Van Buren and Guy. Bouck 
had left the ground (which they did at the conclusion of Doct. Beekman’s dis- 
course). A-cal! was then made for Gov. Sewarp, but he declined, and the 
reading of the reports was resumed. Soon efter the call for Gov. S, became so 
prolonged and enthusiastic, that there was io resisting it; he advanced to the 
front of the platform, and spoke fora few minutes, with that aptness to the oc- 
casion which always distinguishes him. Gov. S. is a beautiful speaker, and as 
[do not happen to be on the same side of the fence with him, I may digress to 
make a remark and a prediction concerniog him, without giving offence to any. 
The first is, that he ts the best card in the Whig hand in the S:ate of New 
York ; the second, that he will soon be (say in 48 or ‘52) the most prominent 
Whig candidate for the Presidency of the United States. There, mark that! 
After the close of his remarks, the reading of the reports of Committees was 
resumed and concluded. Afier all was finished, and the people had just time to 
get fairly housed, adrenching shower commenced falling. Wasn't there a pro 
vidence in that ? 


Now we come to the closing and crowning glory of the great Fair—the sup- 
per on Wednesday night. This was first set on footby L F. Atten, of Black 
Rock, acd carried out by the energy of a few individua's, to wipe out the stain 
of the Tuesday night's performance. The table was set in a new building, op 
posite the Eagle, and only for one hundred and fifty persons. An efficient po- 
lice prevented all intrusion. You wil! see the speeches reported, but you can- 
not, on paper, catch the soul which pervaded the whole scene. 

Mr. Wesster entered at about 8 o'clock. You have seen him. I never 
had before. Jupiter Ammon! What great, dark, solemn eyes, glowing from 
their cavernous sockets, and overhung by such brows! I could think of nothing 
but two Highland lochs, deep down in dark secluded glens, and overhung by 
beetling and fir-clad cliffs, where the sun never penetrates, where breeze nor 
storm never ruffles. What an imperial forehead! If Daniel Webster were 
aot a great man, Nature would be liable to an indictment for forgery in stamp- 
ing such lineaments on his countenance! He was evidently ill; I sat within 
five feet of him, and could plainly see the weakness and faintness under which 
he oceasionally labored. He had been on his bed nearly the whole day, and Mr. 
Cotman (of the Astor) informed me that he had not eaten a morse! since the 
previous day. Mr. President Wadsworth, in a neat and happy speech, charac 
terized with equal modesty and guod taste, clused with a sentiment which 
called up Mr. Webster. You willsee that speech reported. It was repeatedly 
and enthusiastically cheered. [ will not attempt to describe all that followed 
seriatim. I will only mention the incidents that struck me most. Gov. Sew:rd 
made a brief speech, in the conclusion of which he made some pointed allusions 
to Mr. Webster, who rose and stretched his hand across the table to Gov S 
Did you ever see the great orator compress his lips, and draw down his chin in 
that peculiar manner—-peculiar only to himself? All the hard feelings grow- 
ing out of the McLeod case, and some other causes of estrangement, passed 
away in that warm aud cordial shake. The shouts during this scene were 
deafening. 

Mr. James Gowen, of Philadelphia, a true gentleman of the old school, made 
a sensible speech, deplorinz, amongst ovher things, the present financial condi- 
tion of his State. ‘* Never mind,” said Mr. Webster, whose spirits had now 
evidently mounted with the occasion, ‘‘ Never mind, Pennsylvania can pay her 
debts, and Pennsylvania wi// pay her debts,""—and he then poured out the most 
scorching and terrible phillipic on repudiation that the ears of man ever listened 
to. Vice President Letanop called ap Col. Atuston, of South Carolina. His 
speech was most beautiful—imost beautifully delivered. I: was received with 
thundering applause. He evidently was a marked favorite of the company, as 
he made himself of every one who had the pleasure of becoming acquainted 
with him at the Fair, 

The health of Mr. Apam Ferevson, of Canada, being next proposed, that 
gentleman made a few remarks characterized by his usual humor; but towards 
the close, he grew serious, and paid a beautiful tribute to Mr. Webster. He 
concluded with this toast, ‘‘ When nations differ may they ever find Websters 
and Ashburtons”—* and,” said he turning round to Mr. W. (who sat next him) 
“if you will take the hand of a Joya! Briton it is here tendered you.’ ‘‘I 
will’—T will,” shouted Mr, Webster, in tones as deep as the growl of an 
e .rthquake, springing to his feet, and catching the extended palm of the fire 
o'd Scotchman. The eyes of both moistened, and you ought to have seen that 


| compression of the lip, and drawing down of the chin, which give at times such 
: an expression to Mr. Webster’s countenance! And you ought to have heard 
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the shout which followed! I looked up to see the solid roof rended over our 
heads ! 

Hon. C. Morean, of Aurora, made a few humorous and pithy remaiks. 

N. Batpwin, Esq , of Syracuse, spoke a few minutes w his usvel eloquent 
and highly finished strain. 
. = Beaumont, of Lyons, Dr. Keusry, of Rochester, Hon. W. Hunr, of 

~. port, Mr, Hints, Mayor of the city, Barton Stout, Esq., and some others 

addressed the company, and I can truly say each and ell were truly eloquent. 


Tt was an occasion in which no one could failto be eloquent! The company 
oroke up at 2 o'clock. 


I should be guilty of a great inj 
So extended a notice of the Fair, t 
Seciety, James 8S. Wapsworrs. 


ustice to my own feelings, were I to omit, in 
0 mention the services of the President of the 
wirde th His activity and energy have done much to- 
© success of all the arrangements connected with the Fair. His zeal 
has never slackened, His promptness and decision have averted many embar- 
oe The thanks of the Society and the public are due to bim, and he 
receives them. Pron ; 
Cortland Village, N.Y., Sept. 23, oa adeetirts 
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ENGLISH AND AMERICAN HORSEs. 





“SYCAMORE” IN REPLY TO “A YOUNG TURFMAN.” 





Dear Spirit :— A Young Turfman” dezires that ‘* Observer” and “ Syca ° 
more,” would give ‘‘one reasen why the Eng!:sh race-horse is not eqval to the 
American.” Now I have argued that the English racer is not superior to the 
American, and not that he ‘s inferior; but I think more than “one reason” 
may be adduced to sustain the last proposition. What are the qualities con- 
stituting a good racer '—speed, endurance, strength of constitution, and sound- 
ness of limbs. These qualities are to be obtained by breeding from those who 
have exhibited them; aud this we doin our country. No stallion commences 
his labors in the breeding stud, with much encouragement, unless he has been 
a winner at four mile heats, and his endurance is fully relied on. We thus en- 
deavor to perpetuate the most important excellence of the horse ; but how is it 
in England? Tne winners of the Derby and St. Leger, are the favorite Stal- 
‘tons, even if they never win a race after either of these, and consequently have 
never demonstrated their ability to go more than one mile and three quarters. 
If there be any force in the maxim that “like produces like,” then must we 
breed more distance horses than the English; and possess horses of a better 
class. The English do not breed their horses to win long distance races, they 
do not train them for such races, nor do they run their best horses for them. 
In England, a breeder is content if his horse wins his two and three year old 
races, which are less than two miles, for then they win Jarge stakes; if he 
breaks down at four years, he is indifferent to it. With us, the horse that wins 
four mile heats, wins most money ; and these races are seldom won by horses 
under four years old. Their favorite stallions are those that have exhibited 
great speed, and usually have trained off at an early age—our favorites are those 
that have displayed most endurance, and remained longest on the turf. Which 
is the most valuable class of horses—which is most likely to produce useful 
stock? Forthe English, it has been contended that as they carry higher 
weights than we do, the ability to goa distance is thus established. This is 
mere assertion, unsustained by experiment; and the argumeut that because a 
horse can win with high weights at two miles, he is able torun four well, is not 
couclusive to my mind. How often do our horses run three mile heats well, 
and are yet unable to last four! Nothing but actual experiment or trial should 
satisfy us. Who has not seen horses that could run one quick four miles, but 
yet failed in repeating! But without reference to the system of racing, “ one 
reason” can be advanced, why our racers should be superior to those of Eng- 
land. Our Country is greater in extent, and has greater variety of soi! end cli 
mate. The superiority of the Arab horse is attributed to a dry soil, ard rarefied 
atmosphere; and our climate more nearly approaches that of Arabia, than does 
that of England—ours is the more sandy soil too. 

Such of our breeders and turfmen as have visited England, and have given 
their opinions to the public, have not discovered any superiority in the English 
horse. The late Gen. Tuos. Emory of Maryland, the breeder of Lady Clif- 
den, this expresses himself. ‘‘I do not believe I saw a horse in England, 
‘judging from those | saw run, able to beat Mingo the four mile heats. The 
‘result of my examination was disappointment in my expectations of English 
‘race horses. They breed for speed, and ability to carry high weights at an 
‘early age for short distances; and many of them acknowledge their errr, and 
‘admit that they ere long will have to come to our country for hard bottomed 
‘horses. At Doncaster I eaw sold the produce of several of the large breeding 
‘* studs in the contiguous counties—a few were good colts; many of them leg- 
“gy, weedy animals, and more than half of them were so badly eplented at one 
‘and two years old, as to destroy their value. This splenting at this age un- 
‘vroke [ could not account for, and J find no one who could, but there it 
‘seemed a matter of course, and nobody expressed surprise at it. It was new 
“to me.” 

A writer, who has worn his mask so carelessly, that I presume I may name 
him—Mr. A. J. Davis—says: “In general, the horses do not, in their forms, 


“come upto my expectations. On reflection, [ am more and more convinced 


‘that if we are to benefit by the importation of horses and mares, they should 
“ be selected with reference both to furm and blood, and I am equally certain 
‘ that the present mode or fashion of racing in England is not well adapted to 
‘* perfect that animal for general uses. You may be assured their carriage and 
** saddle horses generally are not at all to compare with ours, either in form or 
‘action, while their cart-korses are greatly superior in size and power. Sueh 
** a horse (Sadek) could never win a race in ovr country—to us he would be 
‘‘dear asagift. Their system of racing places a false value on some of the 
‘“ meanest garrons—these in time become stallions, and propagate bad copies 
* of a worth!ess original ; hence those horses usually seen in harness and under 
‘the saddle are not generally equal to those used by gentlemen with us, nor 
‘are their horses in their hacks equal to ours, for the same reason.” 

Mr Atten, the Editor of the * Agriculturist,” has more recently expressed 
the same opinion of the superiority of our carriage and saddle horses ; his atten- 


/ tion was not directed to their racers. 


Another breeder, whom I hope I may be allowed to name (Mr. F. P. Cor- 
BIN), writes—" Our climate, I incline strongly to think, is more favorable than 


(“that of Great Britain to the nature of the horse, from its greater dryness; 


“nor can it be doubted that, from a larger choice of soil and situation, we 
‘“‘ possess advantages in breeding superior to those, perhaps, of any other 
* country.” 

The competency of these witnesses will not be deuied, I imagine, by “A 
Young Turfman,” and as I have no reason to doubt their impartiality, their opi- 
nions are submitted for his consideration, SYcAaMORE. 





——————— ——— 


The English Game Laws.—The London ‘“* Week!y Despatch,” a Radical 
paper of immense circulation, edited by Alderman Harmer, remarks to the fol- 


lowing effect :— 

In such a densely-populated country as this, there would not be ahead of 
gaine throughout England in five years, if the whole population were at liberty 
in any place, and at all times of the year, to knock down, shoot, or snare eny 
game they could find. A repeal of the Game Laws would be of no benefit 
whatever for the poor beyond the first year, The railways from London would 
carry into the country a myriad of clumsy sportsmen, armed with guns and pis- 
tols, and no one would be safe from the random shots who ventured to take a 
walk anywhere out of a turnpike road. There would be an end to straying in 
pleasant green lanes and bye-paths over fields. In September and October 
there would be a general battue ell over the country, and by Christmas a hare 
wonld become a rarity. 

A novel and gigantic scheme is talked of among our French neighbours, 
which is, to establish a covered-in garden at Paris, to be heated by a new and 
ingenious method. Cofés, shops, libraries, ball-rooms, restaurants, baths, and 
a theatre are to surround it. ‘T'wenty-five millions of frencs, to be raised by a 
company, is the sum to be called for. 
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Another Forum of “ Punch.” 


Selections from “ Punch, or the London Charivari.” 


—_——— 


Mu ual Verbal Exchange. t 
ils of vur sucial systew, une vt the greatest is the want 


ists between the bngner and lower ciasses. Tois, it ap 
pears to me, might in some measure be remedied by a mutual interchange of 
those advantages which are at present peculiar to one or the other order. For 
instance, on the one hand, parl.amentary language might be introduced into the 
and the current phrases of polite society be adopted in the neces- 
versation which takes place between various artisans conducting an 
pr re in concert. ‘ Oolige me with that hod,” and * Have the ‘ i 
hand me that gimlet,” are phrases which might be well substituted for a request 
to “chuck” or “ furk up” “this bere” and *‘that ’ere.” On the other hand, 
the more elevated ranks might learn a few things from their inferiors, which, if 
unattended with any other benefit, would enlarge the sphere of their amuse- 
ments. here is a species of harmless diversion in which operatives of various 
kinds—individuals who drive cabs and omaibuses, and o her persons of their 
grade—are very prone to indulge, whereunto the aristocracy are at present 
strangers, but which, in @ modified form, would greatly tend tu enliven the din- 
ner party or the soirée, and would much enhance the pleasantness of those little 
causeries in the Opera box, which your friend Mr. Jenkins talks about. The 
diversion to which I allude is denominated ** Chaff.”’ It consists in certain play- 
ful allusions, sometimes to the profession, sometimes to the personal peculiari- 
ties or the costume of the individual addressed, to a misadve iture of which he 
has been the hero, to an affair of gallantry wherein he has been concerned, 
—in short, to anything which may create an innocent laugh at his expense, 
without putting his mettle up 

Now this description of badinige would be a great improvement upon the 
common-places and inanities of which fashionable dialogue too often consists, | 
propose to show how it might be adapted to the circumstances of the world of 
ton. The superior classes might “chaff” each other as follows :— 

Ah! my Lord Dake; permit me to ask what your L irdship would feel dis- 
osed to accept for your coronet ? 

Pray, Mr. Secretary, how are you circumstanced with respect to red tape ? 

King-at Arms, will you oblige me by informing me of what material your 
Gorter is composed ? 

I believe, my Lord, you are a Knight of the Bath; pray, is your star at pre- 
sent in the possession of your Lordship’s uncle ? 

Mr. Attorney-General, can you furnish me with any information on the subject 
of parchment ! 

My Lord High Admiral, your Lordship is getting stout ; may [ suggest, un- 
der existing circumstances, the propriety of ‘letting out a reef!” Could you 
dispose of a little of that adipose superfluity to my noble friend the Marquis 
here? 

Sir Heary, upon my hoaor, you would have a fine R man nose, if it were 
only curved the other way. 

My lady, there is not the slightest necessity, I assure your ladyship, for 
placing your hand upon that cushiou, we are all perfectly well aware that it is 
extremely handsome. 

I suppose your Grace flatters yourself that you are creating a strong sensa- 
tion in that tunic? 

Mr. Hogh Sheriff, am I mistaken in supposing that that sword of yours came 
from Sheffield ? 

We rather imagine ourselves distingué with those mustaches ; do we not, 
Captain? 

That is a spirited animal of yours, Count; did you purchase him at Smith 
field Market? Fine display of anatomy about the ribs! How all the dogs 

stare at him! 

I hope, Sir Thomas you enjoyed the cvol bath you had in that odoriferous 
watercourse, the other day, at the steeple-chase. 

Ah! my honorable friend, allow me to congratulate you on the amusement 
you afforded the House the other night. Perhaps, when next you make a mo- 
tion, you will endeavor to learn your speech. 

{ heard of a noble Earl who slightly inserted his foot, the other dey, in an 
attempt to break the ice; surely it could not have been your Lordship? 

Ah! Lord William, when are we to have something fresh in the style of Sir 
Walter ? 

Hoping, Mr. Punch, that the adoption of the suggestion above made and 
exemplified will promote mirth among the nobility and gentry, and fellow feel. 
ing between them and their inferiors, Iam, &c., PHILANTHROPOS. 


Sir,—Among the ev 
of sym,athy which ex 


manufactories, 





Punch's Theatrical Gallery. 

Mrs. Grimsby Green.—This very accomplished artist Las for many years cul- 
tivated that branch of the profession which includes the broken-hearted wives, 
the distressed mothers, and the asseriors in general of the incorrup'ibility of 
British females. In those parts where the husbani is in arrear with the rent, 
and the landlord takes the opportunity of this little pecuniary irregularity to 
make improper overtures to the wife, Mrs. Grimsby Green is appalling in her 
denunciations of the heartless recreant, who would use the paltry power of pam- 
pered and perverted wealth to pour his blasting poison into the unwilling ear of 
a poor—a helpless—a defencelees—bnut still a virtuous woman. 

The chief portion of the professional life of Mrs. Grimsby Green has been 
passed in theatrical huts, fixed in the dark recesses uf melo-dramatic forests, 
exposed to the pitiless peliing of the property sterm, and subject to the liowling 
of the (prompter’s) elements—including the Sox of peas (for bai!), the whistie 
(jor the wind), and the sheet-iron (for the thunder). 

Perhaps the greatest punt in the acting of Mrs. Grimsby Green is the fervor 
with which she requests the lightning to have the goodness tu * blast the 
wretch who would insult the sex that gave him birth, and endeavor to sting 
that helplessness which he ought rather tu cherish.’’ In * bits” of this descrip- 
tion she rises almost to sublimity, and she has been known to abas the heavy 
villain to such an extent, that he has been happy to hide h's face in the folds of 
the woollen nightcap, which seems essential to a stage smuggler—a character 
that always appears to have a special design on Mrs. Grimsoy Green's profes- 
sional constancy. 

The portrai: that accompanies this brief account shows the lady in the act 
of “withering” the heavy villain, by one of those appeals to the sky-borders, 
for which Mrs. Grimsby Green is so remarkable. Her denunciation of the 
** monster who,” &c. &c , is usually followed by an assertion of confiding which 
is generally repaid by a chord in the orchestra, a knock at the door—and the 
timely bursting in of one who tells the heavy man to ** draw ""—which, by-the- 
bye, he seldom does—at least in that sense of the word which is best under- 
stood by the treasurer. Mrs. Grimsby Green is equally great in the Meg Mer- 
rilies and Helen Macgregor school, and her majestic use of the clothes-prop— 
an invariable appendage to the line alluded to—has been pronounced perfect, 
by one of those who have witnessed it. 


Espartero. 
From Punch’s own Reporter. 

Knowing our readers would b2 anxious to .bt.n cvery possitle information 
with regard to the Regent and his movements, we have watched them with our 
usual narrowness. 

It is quite true that the suite of domestics only includes three men and a woman. 
The meu ere on board wages. We have no reason to duubt their Gdelity to the 
Regent ; but they appeared to be somewhat of exaltados when under the ioflu- 
ence of some Guinness's stout which they had been indulging in. The woman 
is eagaged as a servaut of ail work ; and if she has to “do for” the Regent's 
family besides the tribe of ministers, secretaries, and militery officers who 
have come over with Espartero, the pour younz woman will have a tolerably 
hard place of it. 

The Regent, though at present at Mivart’s Hotel, is looking out for lodgings. 
He is in good spirits and has seen severa! apartments, noce of which wi!! suit 
him. We understand that the Regent requires at least two floors, inc!uding a 
turn-up bedstead for Don P. Gomez de la Servia (‘he Minister of the Interior) 
in the kitchen. 

When the Regent landed a: Hungerford, he was received with a verbal salute 
from the authority at the Suspension Bridge. 

It will be seen that the Lord Mayor has been called upon, by a requisition 
from the citizens, to do honor to Espartero, Several public companies heave 
evinced their readiness to make his exile as agreaable as possible; and, among 
others, we understand the Hammersmith Suspension Company have sent his 
Highness a season ticket. The iron steamboats were washed on Saturday, in 
honor of the Regent’s arrival. 

The Regent is very affable to those wi'a whom he is in contact. He talked 
to the captain of Waterman, No. 9, in French, but was not understood by the 
gallant tar, who, nevertheless, hitched up his trowsers, and bowed repeatedly 
in @ style becoming s British seaman. 

Espartero is still treated by those around him as de jure Regent of Spain ; 
and on a washerwoman being seat for to Mivart’s, a regular appointment was 
drawn up, signed by the Minister of the Interior, and countersigned by Dor 
Juen Mendidagoitia, his secretary. 

It is said by some, that the Regent’s Quadrant will be fixed upon by Espar- 
tero as his permanent residence ; so that his address, when known in Spain, may 
be, to a certain extent, an evidence of his being reccived here as de facto, in 
the place of Regent. This, however, is mere speculation— and rather a bad 
speculation, too, as far as we are yet able to judge of it. 





A Week at Chelsea for One Pound. 
A steamboat will leave London Bridge on Saturday next, to take a limited 
party to Chelsea, who will be landed again in a week at the place they started 
from. The charge will be only one pound, and the party will be free to all the 
amusements of the place, including access (every other night) to a dry skittle- 
ground. A guide will be in attendance twice in the course of the week to take 
the party to the Old Bun House, and the other antiquities of the place. The 
fare during the term will be the very best that can be had (for the money), and 
the first twenty subscribers will be entitled to two suppers of oysters in the 
course of the weck ; tae next ten, to one supper of oysters ; and the remainder 
to one pound of pickled salmon, ta he raffled for. Tere will be an excursion 
once in an omnibus, and everything will be done to keep up an uninterrupted 
round of gaiety. 





Jenkins on “ Dramatic Construction.” 
‘Much is coutinually talked, both by the critic end the dramatis:, about con- 
struction. Abstractediy considered, there exis's no necessity for mere con- 
struction. All the art required by the dramatist is the power to prevent ennwi.”’ 
Morning Post, Aug. 15. 
Very right, Jenkins. Thus, when the future author shall be puzzied 1o work | 
out a due connexivn of incident, let him pup in the gap the song of Hot Cod 


lins, or a Hornpipe in Wooden Clogs. 





Specimen of Lucid Writing. 

The Spectator is ‘* nothing, if rot eritica!,” and vothiug particular when tt is. 
In speaking of the state of Ireland, it says that there is some hope for the fu- 
ture, but that 
‘Tne hope is based upon no very positive grounds—the general admission 
that something must be done, coupled with the evident absence of very obsti- 
nately prejidged conclusions ! :” 

Lucid rather ! 

A Blank Petition —Lord Brougham presen'ed several thousand signatures 
the other night to the House of Lords, and having dilated on the importance of 
attending to the wishes of such a large body, found that he had got no petition 
attached to the loug list of names he had been #0 eloquently speaking of. 
No man is better fitted than Lord Brougham to represent a blank sheet; and 
the signatures of men who had not said what they wanted, were most pro- 
perly entrusted to his Lordship. 








Too Good by Ha!f.—A Poor Law Commissioner, at Bath, has discovered a 
system by which he can make oat of a pint of water a quart of milk, and 
have enough left to make cream for the Commissioners’ tea! 





Signs of Sporting. —An astronom'cal correspondent iuforms us, that since the 
first ot September, there has been a great increase of shooting stars ; and that 
in the North he has repeatedly seen Ursa Major, with his two pointers. 

Left his Home.—A gentleman from the neighborhood of Bow Church, Cheap- 
side Had cn, when he left, a gambroon shooting jacket, cord breeches and 
gaiters. He quitted his residence early on the First of September, with a dou- 
ble-barrelled gun and a Spaniel—and has been missing ever since. 
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~- roe I gev her the most trfling taste in the world of the dish-clout in 
arn, why it wa ivi in | 7 
Peon s only giving her her own back again in part.” {Loud 
The Alderman informed Mrs. Merry that she had been decidedly in the 
wrong, as she had no right to annoy uthers by dusting her mat. There was 
even a penalty for doing so in the day time, but he advised both the ladies to 
gu home and be neighbours. Tnis humane proposition, however, so provoked 
the cruelty of their natures, that the alderman boond them over on the Spot to 
keep the peace towards each other fur a year—a bond which, in point of strict 
law, they broke twenty times ere they could be got out of the justice-room. 
London Sunday Times. 


“* Rebecca's” Mode of Producing Parental Affection —About two years ago 
arespeciable freeholder of the county of Carmarthen took advantage of ihe 
condition and weakness of one of the female servants,who subsequently became 
in the family way, and gave birth toa fine bouncing boy. The unfortunate 
girl had no means of proving the paternity of the young one, according to the 
heartless and cruel provisions of the .ew Poor Law Act, she was consequently 
obliged to shelter herself at Newcastle Em!yo workhouse, where she was cor- 
fined, and wnere she of necessity remained for a considerable time ofterwards 
and even when discharged from thence was under the necessity of maintaining 
the child herself. Last week the facts of this case reached the eats of the 
now renowned Welsh outlaw, ** Rebecca,” who at once resolved on befriending 
the betrayed and deluded girl, and correct the evi! under which she groaned, in 
arather summary but ingenious way. About twelve o'clock on Friday night 
last, the deceiving freeholder was awoke from his slumbers by the rattling noise 
which intimated the approach of a carriage, and which was soon driven up his 
farm yard to the house he occupied, the door of which receivir.g a thuncering 
rat-tat, gave him to understand that his presence was at once required, He im- 
mediately jumped out of bed, proceeded to answer the call of his visitors, and 
ou opening Ms front door, saw a black footman takiog down the steps of a car- 
riage, and opening its dour, when out came a lady, very gaily attired, with a 
child in her arms. She entered the house, and introduced tierse!f to the farmer 
by the name of ** Rebecca,” saying she had brought with her his own child, to 
which his servant girl had, two years previously, given birth, and which child 
he was required henceforward to take care of,and bring up as respectebly ashe had 
been brought up himself, further adding, that she (Rebecca) would keep a sharp 
eye upon his conduct to the child, and should she fird him wanting in the duties 
and obl:gations of a parent, a second visit would be paid h m when he would be 
taught to rue hie disobedience to this imperative direction. The astounded far. 
mer at once prumised obedience in the most implicit manner, when Rebecca 
delivered up the child to the father, who fondled and affectionately caressed i:. 
Rebecca then expressed herself satisfied, shock hands with the farmer, stepped 
back into her carriage, and rapidiy drove off The child remains still with the 
farmer, and it is said that he 1s treated as one of the family. 





Celebration of the Thousandth Anniversary of the Treaty of Verdun under 
Charlemagne.— Berlin.—Yesierday, in couformity with a Royal ordonnence, 
the 6:h of August, asthe day on which the Germans formed an indeperdent 
and integral nation one thousand years ago, was eolemnised in all the churches 





Mliscellancous Articles 


From Foreign Papers received by the Steam-ship ‘* Caledonia.” 








Of Mr. Borrow, the author of the Bib’e in Spain—the most readable book, 
decidedly, of these latter days—the Boston ‘ Daily Advertiser ” gives this ac- 
count, taken from an article in the ‘* Revue des deux Mondes :”’— 


Mr. Borrow, says the writer(M. Philarete Chasles), was originally, [ believe, 
a horse jockey, or something of that kind; since then, a puritanical devotion 
having seized him, he has travelled over the world to spread gospel light armong 
the Greeks, Papists, O:tomans, Barbarians, and Zincali, Tv gain souls for Cal- 
vin, to conquer horses and infidels, and to wander over plains, marshes, and {o- 
rests, are his favorite pleasures. A Don Quixote of the nineteenth century— 
and an English Dou Quixote—he travelled as a colporteur among the Alpujar- 
ras, at Cintra, Ceuta, Merida, upon the banks of the Guada!quiver, and the 
Douro, with a cargo of Bibles; some io Arabic, and others in the Bohemian 
tongue—rot that of Bohemia, but that of Hindostan (Zincal:). Can you think 
of any oddity more strange than this ! 

With a vigorous nature, a well-tempered soul, an uncommon courage, and a 
burning curiosity, mingled with a lively taste for adventures, and even for dan- 
gers, a polyglot mind with the gift of tongues, Mr. Borrow understood Persian, 
Arabic, German, Dutch, Russian, Polish, Spanish, Portuguese, Swedish, Irish, 
Norwegian, and the old Scandinavian, not to mention Gaelic, Kymri or Welsh, 
Sanscrit, and Zincal!, the language of the Eurupean gypsies. He is an athletic 
man, thirty-five or six years old, with a bright black eye, his brow already co- 
vered with a frost of premature white hair, and an olive complexion, as if he 
belonged originaly to that Indian rece of whom he is the chronicler and 
friend. 

He was bora at Norfolk, and found himself, no one knows how, and he does 
not tell, in the midst of gypsies, blacksmiths, fortune-tellera, rope-dancers, horse 
jockeys, old clothes merchants and beggars from Egypt, who inhabiced this city 


his firsy knowledge of gibberish, the rudiments of the Z neali language, and he- 
reditary receipts relative to the rearing and support of horses. As he grew up, 
he went to Edinburgh, went through the Uaiversity ccurse, studied diligently 
Hebrew, Greek, and Latin, and made frequent excurs:ons into the highlands to 
learn Gaelic thoruugh'y. What became of him afterwards, no one knows. His 
friends say he aowed his wild oats, or as the French say, i/ jetait sa gourme. 
Somme pretend that the turf and the occupations of a jockey never had a more 
zealous servant. He bought and suld horses, bet, won, lost, and probably ran, 
at Newcastle or Darby. Tne portion of his life lies in the shade; te afterwards 
re appeared, and we find bim suddeuly converted aid engaged in the service of 
the B.ble Society, acompany organized for the propagation of the Bible. He 
travels over the world, and leaves oa his route B.dies by thousands. When he 
had seen Asia and Africa, it appears to him that Spain and Portugal, those two 
old ramparts of Catholicism, are countries new and curious to visit; he pounces 
upon them, Calvanistic Bible in hand, is imprisoned, beaten, pursued ; he per- 
sists, lives in the woods with bandittl, in caverns with gypsies, in garrets with 
picaros, braves the Alcaldes, shows his contempt for curates, mocks at minis 
ters, leagues himself with the Jews, offers his hand to the Arabs, is neither 
beaten to death nur hung, which is a miracle; and after having lived through 
the most curious romance of adventures which could be imagined, this Don 
Quixote without a squire, this propagandist of fanaticism, comes back to Lon- 
don white, and bronzed. 

Our own strong impressions, derived from his two books, are, that Mr. Bor. 


row is himself of gypsy blood. 





A “TROPIC” OF WAR. 

Anne Tosling, ‘‘a chimney-p'ece ornament of a creature,’’ was summoned | 
to explain what she meant by threatening to knock off the head of Mrs. Merry, | 
a feat which certainiy seemed ‘* above her inches ;"’ and also to answer in da- 
mages for clouting the said Mrs. Merry in the mauner hereafter deacribed. 
The parties both live in the same court, Crown court, Fleet street ; but pretty 
much upon the terns as the saake and the hedgehog lived in the same hole. 

‘*] allus likes, please yer worship,” said Merry, ‘to tidy up on a Friday af- 
ternoun, and not to be up to my eyes in suds and muck till a Sunday morning 
like some folks ;° and as Mrs. Merry uttered the phar.saical boast of not being 
like other folks, she dropped a glance, by way of application, upon little Mrs. 
Tosling, which that lady was not slow to comprehend. 

‘* Why, you nasty pisonous wreich if you means to insinivate’—interrup'- 
ed Mrs. Tosling. 

‘‘T don’t mean to insinivate nothing,” interjected Mrs. Merry, “ and my little 
’ooman, I am nut going to demean myself to speak to the likes of you, but to 
his worship inthe cheer. What I’m come for (o go for to say, on the oath I've 
tuk, is as how I allus likes to get wash’d, irou'd, scrubb'd, and dusted on a Fri- | 
day aternoon, and in course | goes out last Friday aternoon into the court to 
dust my mat. ‘I wish,’ ses Mrs Minx there, ‘ you'd have jest had the per'ite- | 
ness not to dost your mat there afore properiy acquainting me. marm.’ * And | 
what bisness is it of yourn, marm?’ses I, ‘I'll let you know,’ ses she; ‘I’! | 
knock your ugly head off,’ and then she spit at me like atoad. Howsomever 
I went inside me own door and bulted :t, but madam there busts it open; and | 
so I cools her courage, as [ thought, with the pail of dirty water I'd been scrub- | 
bing the passage with. Mortial tongue, your worship, can’t tell what a tarna- | 








tion fury she then becum! She tuk up the floorcloth as I'd pitch’d out with 
the dirty water, and clouted me about the eyes and ears with 1! till I was as 
deaf as a adder and blind as a badger; and what was worse, your worship, I'd | 
chuck'd at her me scrubbing brash too, and she marched off flourishing it afore | 
her, and has kept it ever since for what she cails a ‘ tropic’ of war.’ 

‘« The last word you’ve said, Mrs. Merry, is the first true word you've spoken,”’ | 
quoth Mrs. Tosling ; ‘and here’s your brush (pulling the trophy from under 
her shaw!), to prove me case and shame yer out of court. Your worship, if 
your bonor had your clean shirts hinging out to dry in the court, would you like 
yourself to have Mrs, Merry amusing herself with dusting her dirty mat over 
them? All I said to her was, I wished she would have told me firs: so, that I 
might have taken me things out of the way; and without a word more nor 








and its environs. From these honorabie iastructors, he received at an early age | 


of German congregations here. From the pulpits, and before the altars of al! 
places of worship, prayers of thanks were said, in which the great importance 
| of the day, particularly in its highest, its religious point of view, was most im- 
pressively mentioned, and at the conclusion of prayers, the truly sublime hymo, 
‘Oh, Lord, we praise thee,” and the ri, ht of property of which may justly be 
claimed by every Christiaan congregation, to whatever perticu!ar confession it 
may belong, was sung with deepemotion. At the second service in the cathe- 
dral, at eleven o’clock, their Majesties the King and the Qieen, their Royal 
Highnesses the Prince of Prussia, Prince Charles and his Princess, Prince Wal- 
demar, and Princess Albrecht, with their numerous suites, were present. His 
Majesty's first chaplain, the Rev. Dr. Strauss, preached the sermon from the 
ist Book of Kings, chap. viii., v.57 and 58—* The Lord our God be with us, 
as he was with our fathers: let him not leave us, nor forsake us. Thathe ma; 
incline our hearts unto him, to walk in all his ways, and to keep his command- 
ments, and his statutes. and his judgments, which he commanded our fathers.”’ 
All the churches in the capital were more than usually filled, but the crowd at 
the cathedral, and the anxiety to gain admitta:.ce was so great, that many thou- 
sands were disappointed, and had to take a walk over the beautiful grounds at- 
tached to the church during the time the service lasted. Oa the day previous 
a separate solemnity had been held at the Gymnasium, as well as in the schools 
of the different trades, for the purpose of preparing the pupils of these irs!itu- 
tions for the solemn importance of the day following. 


Mad Doctors.— It happened that, in 1787, Miss Boydell, the niece of Alder- 
man Boyde!l, was shot atin the street by a man who was arrested on the spot. 
Her clothes were set on fire, but she suffered no serious injury, and, indeed, it 
was never proved that the pistols were loaded with anything destructive. Tne 
prisoner turned out to be a medical practitioner named Elliot. On his trial the 
defence set up was insanity, in proof of which Dr. Simmons, physician to St. 
Luke's, came forward among other witnesses. The doctor, in order to show 
tne state of the unhappy man’s mind, produced in court a paper which E!\iot 
bad sent to him, for the purpose of being presented to the Royal Society, but 
which the doctor thought too visionary for that learned body.- He called the 
attention of the court particularly to a passage, in which the author asserted 
‘‘that the sun is not a body of fire, as hath heen hitherto supposed, but that its 
light proceeds from a dense and universal aurora, which may afford ample light 
(o the inhabitants of that body's surface beneath, and yet be at such a distance 
aloft as not to annoy them. No objection,” he proceeds to say, ‘‘ariseth to that 
luminary’s being inhabited, and vegetation may obtain there as well as with us. 
There may be water and dry land, hills and dales, rain and fair weather; and, 
as the light, so the season must be eternal; consequently, it may be easily con- 
ceived to be by far the most biissful habitation of the whole system.” Here 





then we fiad adduced as a proof of the madness of Mr. Elliot the very doc’rine 


which Herschel promulgated with much applause eight years later. 
Foreign Quarterly Review. 
An interesting ceremony took place on Tuesday, being the anniversary uf the 
virthday of the Emperor Napoleon. It commenced at the Hotel des Invalides, 
where the surviving veterans of the old Imperial Guard, wearing the ancient 
uniform, amounting in number to about 160, of whom 120 wore the Cross of 
the Legion of Honour, which many of these had received from the hand of the 
Emperor himself, marched at eight inthe morning to the chapel, where a mass 
| appropriate to the day was performed. They then went to the apartments of 
ine Governor, where they were received by General Petit, their old companion 
in arms. who displayed to them the standard which led the small troop that fol- 
lowed the Emperor to the Islaneé of Elba. The veteran baud then divided into 
companies of 25 each, and proceeded to the Place Vendome, where they all 
marched twice round the column in mournful s lence. This done, they separated 
in two bodies, one going to Neuilly, and the other to Veudanges de Bourgogne, 
at each of which placesa banquet was prepared for them. These processions 
were all followed by crowds of the people, but not the slightest dis:urbance or 
misad venture occurred. 


Honorable Conduct.—To the Editor of the “Morning Post :” Sir,—It ap- 
peered, some time since, in your paper, the very noble act of Messrs. R. R. 
Wahiteheed Brothers, of Sacdieworth, out of respect to the memory of their 
father, paying the balance of his debts—£5 800, although he had been dead 
some years, and notwithstanding they inherited nothing from their father, direct 
2 ii so that the creditors had no claim on them, either morally or 
egally. 

A comm ttee of the creditors had the pleasure of dining at the hospitable board 
of the above gentlemen on the Sth instant (:hey declining to be entertained at 
a public dinner) and the gratification of presenting them each wiih a handsome 
piece of plate (there were four of them), consisting of two silver tureens and 
two silver salvers, value £290, being 5 per cent. on the amount paid to the cre- 
diuors. A su.table inscription was on each piece of plate, 

I am, Sir, your obedient servant, One or THE Commitrer. 

















_ A fact came last week to our knowledge which ought to be recorded for the 
lesson it conveys. A short time ago a Government order for rifles was received 
at Birmingham, which would have found employment for numerous hands in a 
branch that had long been depressed As soon, however, as it became known 
that there was work to be had, the artisans in one of the branches connected 
with the trade struck for such an advance of wages as the masters felt them- 
se.ves uot justified in giving. Five weeks’ dispute succeeded, and eventually 
ine Government agent, seeing no prospect of getting the order comple:ed ia 
the necessary time, removed it to a place in the neighborhood of London, where 
it was thankfully received. Thus £6000 has been utterly lost to the town, and 
the poor shopkeepers, heavily burdened with local rates, and the poor operatives 
in the o-her branches connected with trade, must suffer for the folly of men who 
refused bread when it was offered them. Birmingham Advertiser. 


The following letter appears in the ‘Cambridge Chronicle,” dated Queen's 
Bench Prison, Aug. 1, 1843 :— 

 Sir,—As a very old inhabitant of my native county, Huntington, for many 
years ranked as one of the most extensive agriculturists (but now an inmate of 
this horrid place), I take leave to request you to insert in your valuable journal 
the following, snou'd you think it worthy your notice. I have now growing in 


a MOst prosperous state a crop of oats, beans, and potatoes, sown and set 12:h 


‘d——ng me and me rags,’ she flung her dirty pail full of water bang over | of May, upon a window cill in adue north aspect, forty-four feet from the 
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ground, without a particle of soi! beyond éea leaves. This can be authenticated 
by the Governor, who has several t mes viewed them with astonishment. 
“T am, Str, your very obedient servant, Samvet Roserts.” 


smug 
An Awkward Mistake.—One of the most celebrated associates of the gang 
of adep s with which Anderson (svaitie’ te ee - trial at Liverpool for 
receiving s'o!en noter) bas been connected, 1s cia arth y the designation of 
« Dashing Jemmy Grant,” and a very showy smart fellow he is, if all ac- 
counts may be credited. The heae quarters of Dashing Jemmy arein Lon- 
don, but he occasionally, when business requires, takes aa airing in the pro- 
vinces. Lately, when tn Liverpool, he went to the Adelphi, and ordered din- 
ner. The waiter produced the pill of fare, ia which were set forth that goodly 
choice of substantials and delicacies for which the excellent hotel alluded to is 
so famous, Dashing Jemmy was expected to poiat out the viands of which he 
intended to partake; but, alas! varied as were his accomplishments, reading 
and writing formed no portion of his Acquirements ; but as be did not lack a 
most gentlemanly app2arance, he without hesitation pointed out two dishes 
which he desired to be served up. The waiter siared, and asked him if he pre 
ferred those to the other dishes named in the bill of fare? Dushing Jemmy 
believing that he had ordered something very rare and expensive, and as he 
had entered the hotel with the determination of, as he termed it, “cutting a 
swell,” said it was a dinner he was mich accustomed to. Tne waiter too% his 
order, as in daty bound, and Jemmy waited impatiently for the dainties of which 
he was to partake. Ia due time the dinner was dished, but what was Jemmy’s 
astonishment when the covers were removed to find himself supplied with pai- 
ding and cabbage! Liverpool paper. 
Interesting Export.—Oa Wednesday last a cart arrived from ,Drumlanrig 
Castle, containing three canvass covered boxes filled with livng grouse, and 
met, by appointment, at the King's Arms here, a second cart from Langbu!m 
Lodge, richly freighted with a similar cargo. As the journey from the latter 
sylvan domain is rather a long one—say nearly thirty miles—four of the birds 
hed died by the way, notwithstanding the greatest care and precautions taken. 
Stila sufficient stucking remained of nearly thirty five breeding pairs, sore of 
them old, but the mejority of birds of the present season's birth and growth, 
and allne:ed at the express desire of the Duke of Buccleuch. After resting 
end feeding the horses, the drivers of the two vehicles started fur the coast, 
where the 1g’ enlous Mr. Shaw, whose researches in natural history have earned 
for him, not m: rely a British, but a European repu'ation, put on board a novel 
cargo of live stuck for Liverpool, by the good ship Nithsdale. From that point 
he would of cowrse travel te London by railway, and again, we rather think, to 
Windsor; for the public, whether right or wrong, will have it, that the grouse 
are intended as a present from the Duke to his Royal Highness Prince Albert. 
When at R chmond, some years ago, we discovered what we little expected tv 
find—luxuriant whins, broom, aud heather; and possibly enough the same 
plants may lurk in portions of the far-extending grounds that surround the firs: 
of Buitish paleces. If not, some other means may be edopted for keeping the 
beatheuck alive ; although, to our humble thinking, blackcocks wou'd have been 
a more feasible venture—the first bird of his class, saving the capercalzie,which, 
if not yet acclimated, could scarce'y fail to increase and multip'y amidst the 
endless plantations which for centuries have not only tempered the summer's 
heat aud winter's cold, but waved the noblest of all banoers over the abude of 
royulty. From first to last the Nithsdale has carried many tons of game brought 
down by poachers and o:her sportsmen; but the late shipment, so far as we 
know, formed her first acquaintance, in their natural state, with the wi-ged de 
nizens of our moors and bills. Since the above was wiitten we have learned 
from a different source that what the ostlers at the King’s Arms called grouse 
were, in reality, blackcochs—although somewhat grey frum juvenility. This is 
as it should be, and will add another attraction :o the Gre«t Park, Windsor. 
The late Sir Walter Scott used to talk of the dignity of bringing down a 
vlackeock ; and now that a good beginuing has Leen meade, feats of minhood 
and? pleasure combined will be in store at nu distant date ferhs Royal Hgh- 
ness Prince Albert, Dumfries Courie:. 





Alleged Faux Pas and Fracas.—Since Saturday last mach conversatiun has 
been vecasioned in the neighborhood o: Notting-hi'l and Shepherd’s-bush, by au 
alleged faux pas ard fracas, zaid to have occurred at tye residence of Captain 
——,, iv that locality. From the rumors efloat, it appears that Captain 
has for sone time been in indifferent health, and in consequence was sojourning 
ata watering place many miles from town. During his absence from home, it 
is said that Mr. , a noted sporting character, was a frequent visitor at the 
house, ard was in the habit of riding out with the Captain's lady. On the nigh’ 
of Friday last Captain unexpeciedly returned home, and entering the pre- 
mises by the garden gate, immediately proceeded to his wife’s bedroom, the 
the door of which he found locked. He, however, instantly broke it open, and 
cn entering saw Mr. ta the room in company with his wife. A violent 
rencontre was the consequence, in the cuurse of which Mr. got much 
beater, and was evertually ejected by Captain from the premises by the 
front door, from whence he made his escape befure the police,who were atiract- 
ed by the noise, could reach the place. A carriage, with four horses, supposed 
to contain Mrs. left the Captain’s resience between three and four o'clock 
on Saturday morning. 

To the Editor of the Morning Post; Sir —In refereace to the paragraph 
which @ppeared in your paper on Tuesday last thus headed, * Alleged Faux pas 
and Fracas,” we have to complain that the circumstances are most materially 
misrepresented, aud es we have received instructions from the gentleman who 
is designated as ‘the noted jockey aud steeple-chase rider’ to bring the matter 
before a proper tribunal, we trust that the public will for the present suspend 
their opinion, It will, we doubt not, be satisfactorily proved that there is no 
ground whatever fur assailing or suspecting the character of the lady; and, that 
so far from the gentleman being found locked in the lady's bedroom on the 
return of her hosvand (not from a sojourn at a watering place, but from as ex. 
cursion in his yacht), he was sitting in the drawing-rovm with the lady, her 
sister, who «as reading aloud, and a young gentleman, a visitor of the family, 
who had been dining with them.—We are, Sir, your obedient servants. 

89, Chancery-iave, August 31. Weymoutn anp Riesy, 

[On referring to our paper of Tuesday last, we find no such expression in the 
paragraph a luded to as the one mentioned by Messrs. Weymouth and Rigby. 
We nevertheless insert their letter, omittiog only certain opinivns of their own, 
and a few strong epithets, that we are sure they will see can only tend to pre 
judge a question upon which legal proceedings are hereafier to be taken. —Ed. 
Morning Post } 























ILLUSTRATIONS. 


In argument and exposition nothing is more pleasing than illustration, 
but nothing is more deceptive. ‘The mind is so pleased to escape from the 
abstract to the palpable and familiar, that it rarely takes the pains to examine 
whether the illusiration bears more than a partial resemblance to the position 
intended to be illustrated, and whether the circumstances cited as paralle| 
and illustrative Go not tend to lead the mind away from the truth, rather than 
to afford a light by which the truth may be more easily discerned. The con- 
versation of Johnson, as reporied by Boswell, abounds with forcible illustra- 
tions, but a careful observer will find that it is ofien illusive. Let us take an 
example atrandom. When he was told that Lord Loyat boasted to an Eng- 
lish nobleman, that though he had not his wealth, he had two thousand men 
whom he could at any time bring into the field, another observed that these 
two thousand men brought him to the block. Upon this, Johnson said,— 
‘ True, Sir, but you may just as well argue concerninga man who has fallen 
over a precipice to which he has walked too near—his two legs brought him 
to that; is he not the better for having two legs?’ This is striking at the 
first view, but it is not correct, for the observation of the objector was mani- 
festly to convey that the power to bring two thousand men into the field was 
at that time, and in the hands of Lurd Lovat, a power available only for mis- 
chief. A man isthe better for having two legs, because two legs are certain- 
iy useful to him, though they may bear him to the edge of a precipice. But 
it had not been shown how the ability to bring two thousand men into the 
field could be useful to Lord Lovat. Within a page or two of this there is 
auother illustration which is very picturesque and pleasing, and which does 
not appear liable to any objection of incorrectness. “At old Mr. Drum- 
mond’s,” says Boswell, “ Sir John Dalrymple quaintly said, the two noblest 
animals in the world were a Scotch highlander, and an English sailor. 


Why, Sir,’ said Dr. Johnson, ‘I shall say nothing as to the Scotch high-' 


lander, but as to the English sailor I cannot agree with you.’ Sir John said 
he was generous in giving away his*money. Johnson replied, ‘Sir, he 
throws away his money without thought and without merit. Ido not calla 
tree generous that sheds its fruit at every breeze.’” One can scarcely ima- 
gine greater felicity of allusion than this. 





FACTS FOR THE TIMES. 

Now comes on the lone time of London—the time of silent concert-rooms— 
of clubs, like banquet halls, deserted—of closed shutters, and the grass harvest 
in fashiouable squares at the west end. 

Now, gentlemen meeting in St. James's Street mutvally ask how the deuce 
they came to be in town, and inwardly know that the cause it simply that 
ns possess country seats of their own, or have received invitations to those 
of others. 

Now, west-end milliner girls think of going to bed, having been up since 
A peil ; and cockneys debate upon the relstive attractions of Margate and Bou- 
logne. 

Now is St. S.ephens rejoicing in unwonted quiet ; the Premier beginning to 








breathe some xhat more easily than he has done siuce February ; and the Speek” 
er to feel like a little boy, loose for the holidays. 

Now is everybody talking of the sea-side ; of the sublimity of the ocean, and 
the comfort of bathing-machines; and people who are starting for a trip think 
with compassion of poor devils stewed up town. | 

Now is the time for actors starring it in the proviozes,and instruments, string- 
eland wind, emigrating to watering-pleces, and the voice of the s nger sound 
ing in warine hbrar es. 

Now people beyin to talk of the “ last season ;” and opera /abitucs lay by 
their crush hats, and wonder what Lumley intends to do next year. 

Now people begin to ask each ovher what has been done in the Session just 
past by the Ministry, and nobody can tell, except une clever youth, remembers 
thet they have eaten a whitebait dinner at Greenwich. 

_ .Now Lord Brougham is at his wit’s end forsomebody to listen to his speeches, 
and has serious though's of trying a little opeo-air preaching in the parks, to 
keep his hand in for next S ssion. 

Now Mr Hume is counting the number of words reported in the newspapers, 
as having been spoken during the Session, and thinking what a fine thing arich- 
metic is. 

Now double-barrels begin to be over hauled, and pointers are in demand, 

Now speculators in corn begin te wetch the barometer. 

Now lodgiag-ho.s+ keepers come sudden'y down with their terms. 

No v couches and cabs somehow visit Long-acre, and stay there. 

Now yach's collect at Cuwes, a.dthe owners get as sick as dogs, and feel 
that their thread of life is almust cut, when off the Needles. 

Now respectable people look at the doors of the House of Commons and thank 


H :aven that they are shut, and at the duors of the theatres, and wish to Heaven | 


that they were open, 

Now would-be fashionables close their front windows and wonder if they can 
pass the autumn pleasantly in the back kitchen. 

N B.—They have previously given out that Switzerland was to be the loca/e 
of their sojourn—but of course people may change their minds. 

Now everybody begins to state that nobody is in town, and nobody will 
deny but that everybody who can leave it should. 

London Court Journal, 26th August. 





THE SOLDIER’S DOG. 

The following charac‘eristic and touching anecdote is related in one of 
Mr. Chandler’s recent letters from Montreal tu the U. 8. Gazette :— 

The great attraction for the young folks in this city are the parade of the 
two regiments of Bri.ish soldiers. The ‘‘ Champ de Mars” is beautifully 
adapted, not only for the evolutions of a regiment of about a thousand, but 
also for the large number of both sexes who gather to see the military display 
and to hear the music of the two fine bands. 

On Tuesday morning the Highland regiment was out fora special display, 
and the movements were marked by a delightful precision ; bui I noticed that 
the ladies were greatly attracted by the musicians, who, on “that” occasion, 
were in rich tartan, having in front five full-dressed pipers. These mea 
wore in their caps a single straight feather, that looked as sharp and fierce as 
in the best days of Rob Roy; while their legs, naked upward from the knees, 
had quite a summery appearance. 

As the battalions marched I noticed that the only being that ven'ured upon 
the military ground, besides the military themselves, was a large black dog. 
H» seemed to understand the orders of the Colonel, and though he could 
neither aid in “taking open order” with the “rear rank,” por in wheeling 
into columns with the dhele yet he evinced mach tact in avoiding the tread 
of the soidiery in their rapid movements, and ihat without evincing any of 
that haste whici is unbecoming a gentlemanly dog. When the music joined 
the regiment, the dog took up his march with the band, and seemed pleased 
with the rich Scotch airs to which the battalions marched. He evidently 
understood them, and evinced both taste and politeness, by makiog no sign of 
approval until the musicians had completed atune. The dog had complete- 
ly got into the spirit of the time and place, and was enjoying the parade and 
music with special gusto, Theie was a place in the rank of the musicians 
unfilled, and the dog took his position there and completed the square as 
they marched in column. 

At length there was a halt, and almost immediately the band struck up 
that plaintive Scotch air to which Dempster sings his words of the “Irish 
Emigrant,” it was exquisitely performed. The poor dog, however, left the 
rank, walked slowly the distance ofa rod or two and ©at quietly down, throw- 
ing his head a little one side, as if to catch every uote of the tune, and evine- 
ing a sort of melancholy pleasure in the performance. At length the music 
ceased, and the dog rose slowly, and withasort of measured step leit the 
parade. 

Poor dog !—he had been the property of one of the musicians; his master, 
whose place was vacant in the band, had brought him across the Atlantic 
and during the sickness which ultimately Jaid him in the grave, he was wont 
to play the tune which the band has just performed. The dog had learned 
to love music—for the sake of his master first, and then for music alone— 
but that tune awoke the memory of other days as clearly and distinctly ‘as 
you and I recall to the memory of each other some kind and heart-broken 
friend whom fate has brought to an early grave. 

I would have given money for such a dog, but it would have been a shame, 
if not a sin, to tear him away from such associations. 








A Fortunate Tar.—W. Robertson, a veteran sailor, who had braved the ocean 
for full half a century, unexpectedly came into a fortune last week, by the death 
of an uncle, amounting to £75,000. Tuis forrunate man had lately sailed as 
couk in the Ann, Shilly, of Sunderland, which vessel was paid off last week by 
Messrs. Alexander, of Bristol. He is sixty-five years of age, and when asked 
what he should do with such an immense fortune, he rep'ied, “ I have about 
forty re‘atives, al’ of whom will be glad to get some of it; and I shall taxe care 
to secure a suug co'tage for myself, in which | may comfortably spend the re- 
mainder of my days.” 

Flattering Preference.—Two natives of the Marquesas (cannibal) Islands 
have been carried to France. The s:ory runs, that on the voyage ove of their 
feilow-passengers asked which they liked best, the French or the English?! 
“The English,” answered the man, smacking his lips, ‘they are the fattest” 

Spanish Cattle.—The cattle imported into Liverpool from the north of Spain, 
about three weeks since, were greatiy superior in quality to any of the previous 
cargoes. They sold very well in the market, and realized the expec‘ations of 
the purchasers, ‘They are remarkably wel!-formed enimals, and resemble the 
Devoushire catile in shape more then anv other English breed. The prevailing 
culors are yellow, white, end dun. 

It is stated in temperance circles that Mr. Rogers has recently taken the 
pledge, If this be the fact (remembering we!l the erstwhile hospitable board of 
the venerable post), we must presume that the bard is resulved henceforward to 
solace himself in his weter drinking with ‘* The Pleasures of Memory.” 

An Irishman who was condemned to the triangles, wLen the puuishment was 
over, turned round, and with a countenance in which fun aud suffering were lu- 


dicrously blended, exclaimed, ‘* Ah! you may talk of tobacco, but this is the 
real twist.” Life in the Ranks. 


Of all games or sports (says Hood in the ‘*‘ New Monthly”), cricket appeers 
the most trying tothe temper, fora player cannot lose his wicket without being 
put out. 

Mr. Winsloe, who rents from the Earl of Seafield the extensive shooting of 
Abernethy, in Elginshire, begged 120 brace of grouse to his own gun on the 

2h instant, the first day of grouse shooting. 


MY INTIMATE FRIEND. 
BY MADAME DE CHATELAIN. 

‘Save me from my friends!’ There is wisdom in the exclamation—but 
what are ‘one’s friends” at large compared with the ove particular individual 
who, under the name of friendship, kas taken out letters patent for the express 
purpose of doing us all the mischief in his power! : 

My in‘imate friend belongs to the same club as myself, and manages to get 
himse'f invited to share my dinner, three times a week, to say the least; on 
which ocrasions he shews his friendship by telling me plainly that champagne 
is necessary to his digestion ; ; 

My intimate friend gives me a bad dinner whenever he entertains me at his 
lodgings, because, as he says, between friends there needs no ceremony —and 
then drops hints about “the feast of reason and the flow of soul. 

My intimate friend borrows money of me alone, because, as he observes, he 
would not hurt me by applying to any one else; and forgets the golden maxim, 
that “short accounts make long friends.” 

My intimate friend is always ready to be my secund in a duel ; and is so te- 
nacious of my honor, that he will never hear of a compromiee, though older and 
better men than himself have professed themselves satisfied. 

My invimate friend rides my horse instead of keeping one, because Orestes 
and Pylades and Damon and Pythias were not better friends than we are, and 
consequently such trifles vught to be common between us. wv 

My intimate friend would think me very ill-natured did I not present him in 
all the different circles that I frequent, although, being better favored than I am, 
the cousequence is that he dances with all the handsomest girls, and I am em- 
ployed to take the dowagers down to sup per. : 

My intimate friend is so solicitous about my gentleman! ke appearance, that 
he left me no peace till I employed his tailor, his hatter, and his shoemaker, 
all of which functionaries supply him gratis for the sake of his good word anong 


his dear friends. 





a —_ —w 























My intimate friend insisted on giving a ball at my chambers, because, he 
said, a mch man like myself ought not to receive so many civilities without a 
return. He would undertake all the trouble, and writing all the invitations. 
The consequence wae, that he entertained all his friends at my expense, and I 
offended many for not haviog invited them. 

My intimate friend would know all the secrets of my heart; end I confided 
to him that I was in love wich a charming girl, of whom I gave a very lover- 
like description. He insisted on being introduced to the family, as he would 
be delighted to furward my suit by all the assistance in his power. My inti- 
inate triend soon made himself at home ia the house, and held skeins for Caro- 
line, while I was talking with her mother—becaure, as he said, ] had better not 
pay my attentions too openly, till I was sure of her parents’ sanction. 

' My intimate friend has a knack of bringing forward ail the subjects on which 
am least informed, tu shew off his superior attainments. Thus, after teasing 
roth add an a te which he essured my friends I could do capitally, if 
» be got hims+lf solici i 
delighted ° wo hs wt Ira cited to take part in a duet with Caroline, who was 

My intimate friend took charge of all my letters to my lady love, which he 
could easi'y give her unperceived, as nobody suspected him—all of which he 
most fei hiully consigned to the fire, assuring me that my adored did not answer 
them, though she had read them with great satisfaction. 

My intimate friend was always at her house. He rode with her and danced 
with her, all to forward my interests, while { was evjoined to be absent, not to 
spoil the whole plan. In short, he made love for me, proposed for me, and 
finally married her, no doubt, for my sake; and to prove the excess of his 
friendship, and being now rich through her means, and no longer in want of an 
intimate friend, he has forgotten our intimacy, and blotted my very person from 
his memory—so much for friendship ! Ainsworth’s Magazine. 





‘* WORKMAN’S GALLOWS.” 

Carlyle, in une of his late productions, relates the following characteristic 
anecdote of Doctor Francia, the Dictator uf Paraguay -— 

Francia had extensive barrack buildings, arm furnishings, immensities of work 
going on, and his workmen had in general a tendency to be imaginary. He 
could get no work out of them; only a mure or less deceptive similitude of 
work! Masons, so called builders of houses, did not build, but merely seem to 
build ; their walls would not bear wea'her; stand on their bases in high winds. 
Hodge-razors, in all conceivable kinds, were openly marketed, ‘ which were 
never meant to shave, but only to be sold!” Fora length of time Francia’s 
righteous soul struggled sore, yet unexplosively with the propensities of these 
unfortunate men. 

By rebuke,*by remonstrance, encouragement, offers of reward, and every vi- 
gilance and effort, he strove to convince them that it was unfortunate for a son 
of Adam to te an imaginary workmen; that every son of Adam had better 
make razors which were meant to shave. In vain, all in vain! At length Fran- 
cia lost patience with them. ‘* Thou wretched Fraction ; wilt thou be the ninth 
part cvenof a tailor! Does it beseem thee to weave cloth of devii’s dust in- 
stead uf true wool; and cut and sew it as-if thou wert not a tailor, but the 
fraction of a very tailor! Icannot endure everything!” Francis, in despair, 
erected his ** Workman’s Gallows!” Yes, that institution did actually exist 
in Paraguay ; men and workmen saw it with eyes. A most remarsable, and 
on the whole, not unbeneficial institution of society there. Robertson gives us 
the following scene with the Belt-maker of Assumption, which, be it literal, or 
in part poetic, does, no doubt of it, hold the mirror up to the Nature in an alto- 
gether true, and surely in a surprising manner :— 

In came one afternoon a poor shoemaker, with a couple of grenadiers’ belts, 
neither accordirg to the fancy of the Dictator. 

* Sentinels,” said he—and in came the sentinel, when the following conver- 
sation ensued ; 

Dictator—* Take this bribanazo” [a very favorite word of the Dictator, end 
which being interpreted means ** most impertinent scoundrel ’']—* take this bri- 
bonazo to the g bbet over the way, and walk him under it half a dozen times. 
Acd now,” sed he turning to the trembling shoemaker, ‘bring me such ano- 
ther pair of belts, and instead of walking under the gallows, we shall try how 
you can swing upon in” 

Shoemaker—** Please your Excellency, I have done my best.” 

Dictator —** Well, brilon, if this be your best, | shall do my bes: to see that 

yOu never again mar a bit of the state’s leather. The belts are of no use to 
me; bat they will do very well to hang you upon the little framework which 
the grevadier will show you.”’ p- 
Snoemaker—‘ God bless your Excellency, the Lord forbid ! I am your vassal 
—yourslave: day and night have I served, and will serve my lord, only give 
me two days more to prepare the belts; y por el alma de un triste zapatero [by 
the soul of a poor shoemaker] I will make them to your Excellency’s liking.” 

D.ctator—** Off with him, sentinel!” 

Sentiuel—* Venga, bribon: come along, you rascal.” 

Shoemaker—“ Senor Excellentismo, this very night I will make the belts ac- 
cording to your Excellency’s pattern.” 

Dictator—** Well, you shall have till the morning; but still you must pass 
under the gibbet: it is a salutary process, and may st once quicken the work- 
mauship ” 

Sentinel—** Vamonos, bribon ; the supreme commands it.” 

Off was the shoemaker marched ; he was, according to orders, passed and re- 
passed under the gibbet, and then allowed to retire to his stall. 

He worked there with such an alacrity and sibyline enthusiasm all night, that 
his belts on the morrow were without parallel in South America ; and he is now, 
if still in this life, Belt-maker general to Paraguay, a prosperous man; grate- 
ful to Francia and the gallows, we may hope, for casting certain of the seven 
devils out of him. 


A THOUGHT ON LUNCHES. 

New Orleans is the greatest city for lunches in the known world. By this 
comprehensive assertion we wish to be understood, that in New Orleans more 
lunches are eater, and better lunches are provided, thaa in any other part of the 
habitable globe. How everybody lunches, and at the appeinted hours, a stran- 
ger would imegine that the whole male population of the city had flocked to the 
spacious saluons in which this very agreeabie repast is dispensed. In other ci- 
ties and in o'her lands people do lunch—some of them, at least. An English 
exquisite wil! bite a cracker and toss off a glass of sherry, while a heartier spe- 
cimen of bis fellow-ccuntrymen will prefer a mug of * half-and-half,” and pro- 
bably gualify his cracker with good Stilton. Atthe North—say New York— 
foiks lunch, but they lunch greasily—they devour; astry, the wretches! At ele- 
ven o'clock you may see Delmonico’s thronged with merchants and brokere, and 
merchants’ aud brokers’ clerks—ai! witching tuto his unrivalled assortment of 
pattisseries—too rich for a lunch, however; and descend a few steps lower in 
the scale of that unsanctitied town, and you will see fellows swallowing, with 
untamed greediness, reeking hot pies—reeking with lard and grease, and abo- 
minatious unspeakable, and washing them down with bad coffee, pop beer, or 
perhaps a worse toddy—the heathens! 

With us the lunch is more deliberate, a more substantial, and assuredly a more 
tasteful indulgence. The first feature in them is that these are gratuitous; the 
next, tha’ they are sumptuous and varied to the last degree. From substantial 
rounds of smoking beef, to delicate slices of highly flavored batfalo tongue— 
from bowls of spiced mock-turtle to well dressed salads, a man may find al- 
most everything to gratify his palate. In fact, a well spread lunch is more like 
a substantia! dinner than its name would import, and we often wonder that your 
‘*fine fellow” who is now and then al ttle “hard up" in his financial depart- 
ment, vpon such occasions does not make his dinner off the counter of some of 
the hotels—perhaps he does.—But we confess that these luxurious lunches are 
not to our taste: they are the bane of a good dinner, and hence, personally, we 
eschewthem. A Coristian gentleman, who would eat a plain good dinner, with 
the appetite that nature intended, may at eleven o'clock indulge himself with a 
spoonful—a mere soupcon—{ well flavored soup; bat there let him stay his 
hand: if he go oue step farther, our word for it, he will find himself forced to 
use some stimulating provocative to appetite before he can discuss worthily the 
cheer wh.ch mey be provided for him at cinner. 

But our purpose was not to lecture our readers upon diet when we com- 
menced, but merely to remark upon the unwonted competition that exists just 
now among the purveyors to the almost universe] taste for lunches. There is, 
indeed, great activity among them, and we hear of some new attraction intro- 
duced almost daily at this or that bar. Great cause have the regular loafers to 
rejoice thereat, for it is they who profit most from these innovations and improve- 
ments. Now we wish to suggest an improvement to the lunch system. The 
citizens of New Orleans have an unaccountaole antipathy to suppers, and it is 
almost impossible to get ove at this season of the year without driving to the 
lake for it. Yet every one likes “a bite” before going to bed—a trifling mor- 
sel, like a sardine or a devilled kidney. Suppose, then, that a diversion of some 
of the money, and care, and time vow given to the lunch be made in favor of a 
lgbt repast of an evening—you must not call it supper, or no one will touch it ; 
supperis “the devil,’ all allow. Murphy has tried the plan, and we believe 
he finds it to work kindly. But the field is large enough for other laborers, and 


we bope to to see them entering it ere long. ho will take the lead ? 
N. O. Picayune. 
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An English barrister upon one of our cireuits was bitterly upbraided by his 
brethren with having disgraced the profession by taking half-a-guinea for some 
motion of course, for which the customary charge was a guinea, ‘“ What do 
you mean ?”’ indignantly demanded the accused party ; ‘the poor woman was 
a widow, and it was the last half-guinea she had in the world. Call you that 


disgracing the profession !” 
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RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 


EXANDRIA, D. C. Mount Vernon Course. J. C. Fall Meeting, Ist Tuesday, 3d Oct. 
pow ey "Md. - Kendal) Course, J.C. Fall Meeting, 3¢ Tuesday, 17th Oct. 
CoLumsta, 8. C. - Jockey Club Meeting Ist Tvesday, 5th Dec. 

Payerre, Mo. - - - Jockey Club Fall Meeting, last Tuesday, 26th Sept. 

Franxrort. Ky. - Capito] Course, J.C Fall Meeting, Ist Wednesday, 6th April. 
GaucaTin, Tenn. - Jockey Club Fali Meeting. 34 Thursday, 20th Sept. 

Knoxville, Tenn. Jockey Ciub Fali Meeting, last Wednesday, 27th Sept. 
Lexineron, Ky.- - Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 34 Tuesday, 19th Sept 

LovisviLLe, Ky. - - Oakland Course, Jockey Club Fal! Meeting, Ist Tuesday, 3d Oct. 
Montreat, L. C. - St. Pierre Course, Turf Club Meeting, 15th, 16th, and 18th Aug. 
NasHVILLE, Tenn. Jogkey Club Fall Meeting, 2d Monday, 9.h Oct. 

“ _ “The Great Peyton Stake. and others, come off same week. 
Narcuez, Miss. - - Pharsalia Course, J. C. Fall Meeting, 4th Wednesday, 22d Nov. 
NarcuitocuEs, La. Jockey Club Fal) Mee ing, last Monday in Oct. 

Nsw YoRKk----+- Union Course, L.1., J. ©. First Fall Meeting, Ist Tuesday, 3d Oct. 
= el Det ‘ ot ve 2d - ” Sth Tuesday, 31st Oct. 

OprLousas, La. - - St. Landry J. c. Fall Meeting, 4th Wednesday, 22d Nov. 

PeTEeRspuR@, Va. - Newmarket Course, J. C. Fa}) Meeting, last Tuesday, 26th Sept. 

PHILADELPHIA - - Camden Course, N. J., J.C. Fall Meeting, 4th Tuesday, 24th Oct. 

Pi rTSYLVANIA, Va. Oakland Course, J.C. Fall Meeting, Ist Tuesday, 3d Oct. 

QuessEc, L.© --- The Races will commence on the 5th Sept. 

Rep Bripee, Tenn. Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 2d Wednesday, 11th Oct. 














KANGAROO SPORTING. 


‘Tt was just light when the stock-keeper called me, and I wasn’t long dress- 
ing. I took one of the large pistols that father said I might have, and the stock- 
keeper had a musket, and we had half a damper and a paper of salt, and I had 
my big hack-knife, and so off we went. I do think Hector knew he was going 
to have some kangaroo ; for he seemed so glad, and licked his chops, an Fly 
wagged her tail, and the morning was so beautiful, and what do you think, fa- 
ther ! the bird that mother likes to hear so much is a magpie ! it is indeed ; for 
I saw it, and it’s just like an English magpie, only it sings so beautifully. We 
walked over the plain till we came to the hills; the dogs kept quiet behind us. 
The stock-keeper said I might see they had been well trained ; they kept their 
heads low and their tails hanging down behind them, as if they had no life in 
them; bnt you should have seen them when they got sight of a kangaroo, 
didn’t they pluck up! We went on till we got about four or five miles from 
the tents, and then we did not talk, for the kangaroos are startled at the least 
poise ; they are just like hairs for that. Then the stock-keeper stood still. 
He said to the dogs, ‘Go find,’ and then the dogs cantered about round us, 
going farther and farther off, till Hector began to smell about very earnestly. 
‘He has got scent,’ said the stock-keeper; and so he had, for he galloped off 
with his nose to the ground straight ahead. Fly saw him, and she galloped 
‘I think it’s a big one,’ said the stock-keeper, ‘the dogs seem so warm at it.’ 
I was running after them as fast as I could, when the stock-keeper called after 
me to stop. ‘Stop,’ said he; ‘its of no use for you to run, you could not keep 
up with them.’ ‘ Why, what are we to do!’ said I; ‘ if they kill a kangaroo, 
how can we find it?” ‘ Wait a bit,’ said he; all in goodtime. If the dogs kill 
a kangaroo we shall find him, Il] warrant.’ So we waited and waited till I was 
quite tired ; and a good while after Hector came back quite slowly, as if he 
was tired, with Fly following after. The stock-keeper looked at his mouth. 
‘What's that for?’ said I. ‘To see if he has killed,’ said he; ‘ look here, his 
mouth is bloody, and that’s come by killing a kangaroo, you may be sure of it.’ 
Then the stock-keeper stood up, and said to Hector, ‘ Shew ;’ and then Hector 
trotted off, not fast, but pretty fast, so that I was obliged to trot too to keep up 
with him ; and he trotted on and on till was rather tired, I dare say for three 
miles from where we were at first ; and on he went, and we following him, till 
he brought us to a dead kangaroo, close to a little pool of water. It was a 
monstrous big one, with such a claw on each of his hind legs ; a claw that would 
rip up a dog in a moment, or a man too if he got athim. ‘Good dog!’ said 
the stock-keeper ; and Hector wagged his tail, and seemed to like to be praised. 
Then the stock-keeper gave me his gun to hold, and he cut open the kangaroo, 
and gave the inside to the dogs. Then he skinned the upper part down to the 
loins, and cut the kangaroo in half, avd hung it up in a tree, noting the place ; 
the other half he left on the ground ; that is, when he went away from the 
place, for he would not let the dogs have more than a taste of the blood, lest it 
should spoil their hunting. ‘What’s to be done now?’ said I. * We'll kill 
another,’ said the stock-keeper, ‘ if you are not tired. I said I was not tired a 
bit ; so after we had rested a little while, we went on again, the dogs following 
us as at first. We saw plenty of brush-kangaroos, but we would not touch 
them. After we had got a mile or two, the stock-keeper, who had been ex- 
amining the ground all the way along, said, ‘I think there are some big ones 
hereabouts, by the look of the marks ;’ so he said to the dogs, ‘ Go, find,’ as he 
had said before. Almost directly we saw such a large fellow—I’m sure 
he was six feet high—he looked at us and at the dogs for a moment, and then 
off he went. My gracious! what hops he did give! he hopped with his two 
hind-legs, with his fore-legs in the air, and his tail straight out behind him,— 
and wasn’t it a tail !—it was as thick as a bed-post ; and this great tail went 
wag, wag, up and down, as he jumped, and seemed to balance him behind. 
But Hector and Fly were after him. This time the stock-keeper ran too, for 
the ground was level and clear of fallen timber, and you could see a good way 
before you. I had begun to feel a little tired, but I didn’t feel tired then. Hop, 
hop, went the kangaroo, and the dogs after him, and we after the dogs ; and 
we scampered on till I was quite out of breath; and the kangaroo was a good 
bit before the dogs, when he tumed up a hill. ‘ Now we shall have him,’ said 
the stock-keeper ; ‘ the dogs will beat him up-hill.” I wanted my breath, but 
I kept up, and we scrambled up the hill, and I thought the dogs would get him ; 
but the kangaroo got to the top of the hill first, and when we got a sight of 
him, he was bounding down the hill, making such prodigious leaps at every 
jump, over every thing, that you could’nt believe it if you didn’t see it. ‘The 
dogs had no chance with him down-hill. ‘It’s of no use,’ said the stock-keeper, 
‘for us to try to keep up with him ; we may as well stayhere. He’ll lead the 
dogs a pretty chase, will that fellow; he’s a Boomah, and one of the biggest 
rascals | ever saw.’ So we sat down at the top of the hill, under a gum-tree, 
and there we sat a long time, I don’t know how long, until we saw Hector com- 
ing up. The stock-keeper looked at his mouth. ‘ He has killed,’ said he ; 
‘but he has got a little scratched in the tussle, and so has Fly. ‘That big 
chap was almost too much for two dogs.’ Then he said, ‘Go, shew !’ and 
Hector and Fly trotted along straight to where the kangaroo lay, without turn- 
ing to the right or left, but going over every thing, just as if they knew the 
road quite well. We came toa hollow, and there we saw the kangaroo lying 
dead. Just as the stook-keeper was going to cut him open, I saw another kan- 
garoo not a hundred yards off. 

‘* There’s another !’ said I; and thadogs, although they had had a hard battle 
with the kangaroo lying dead, started off directly. Close by us was a large 
pond of water, like a little lake. ‘The kangaroo was between the dogs and the 
lake. Not knowing how to get past, I suppose, he hopped right into the lake, 
and the dogs went after him. He hopped further into the lake, where the wa- 
ter got deeper, and the dogs were obliged to swim; but they were game and 
would not leave their work. When the kangaroo found himself getting pretty 
deep in the water he turned on the dogs ; but he could not use his terrible hind- 
claws : so when one of the dogs made a rise at his throat (they always try to 

et hold of them by the throat), he took hold of him with his fore-legs, and 

ucked him under the water. Then the other dog made a spring at him, and the 
kangaroo ducked him in the same way. ‘ Well,’ said the stock-keeper, ‘I 
never saw the like before; this is anew game.’ And all the while the dogs 
kept springing at the kangaroo’s throat, and the kangaroo kept ducking them 
under the water. But it was plain that the dogs were getting exhausted, for 
they were obliged to swim and be ducked too; while the kangaroo stood with 
his head and fore-legs out of the water ‘ This will never do,’ said the stock- 
keeper ; ‘he'll drown the dogs soon at this rate.’ So he took his gun from me 
and - a ball in it. ‘ Now,’ said he, ‘ for a good shot ; I must take care not to 
hit the dogs.’ He put his gun over the branch of a dead tree, and watching 
his time, he fired, and hit the kangaroo in the neck and down it came in the 
water. He then called off the dogs, and they swam back tous. ‘He is such 
a prime one,’ said he, ‘it would be a pity to lose his skin ;’ so he waded in after 
him, and dragged him out. ‘It’s a pity,’ said he, ‘to lose so much meat, but 
his hind-quarters would be a bigger load than I should like to carry home; out 
I must have his skin, and I'll tell you what young fellow, you shall have his 
tail, though I’m thinking its rather more than you can carry home.’ This rous- 
ed me a bit, to think I could'nt carry a kangaroo’s tail ; so I determined to take it 
home, if I dropped, though I must say it was so heavy that I was obliged to rest 
now and then, and the stock-keeper carried it a good part of the way for me. 
* What shall we do with the meat?’ said I. * What shall we do with it!’ said 
he; ‘are you hungry?’ ‘I believe you,’ said]. ‘Then we'll make a dinner 
off him,’ said the stock-keeper. With that we got together some dry sticks, 
ap’ made a fire, and the stock keeper took the ramrod of his musket, and first 
he cut a slice of the lean off the loins, which he said was the tenderest part, and 
put the ramrod through it, and then he cut out a bit of fat, and slid it on after 
the lean, and so on a bit of fat and a bit of lean till he had put on lots of slices, 
and so he roasted them over the fire. He gave me the ramrod to hold, and cut- 
ng a long slice of bark out of a gum-tree, made two plates ; capital plates, he 
said, fora bush-dinner. I told you we had got some salt and some — 
and I was pretty hungry, as you may suppose, and I thought it the most delici- 
— dinner I ever ate. When I had dune, I Jaid down on the grass, and Hector 
and Fly came and laid themselves down beside me, and somehow, I don’t 
know how it was, I fell asleep, I was so tired. I slept a good while, for the 
stock-keeper said it would have been a sin to wake me, I was in such a sweet 
sleep. I woke "B however, after a good nap, and felt as if I could eat a bit 
more kangaroo. ut it was a get ting late, and so we made the best of our way 
home. We passed by the place where we had killed the first kangaroo ; so the 
stock-keeper brought home the hind-quarters and the three skins, and I brought 
home a tail; and really I don’t know which is best, kangaroo steaks or kanga- 





roo steamer. ‘ Or cockatoo pic,’ said his mother ; ‘ and now go tobed; I dare 
say we shall dream all night of your ‘ Tale of a Kangaroo.’ ”’ 


Adventure of an Emigrant. 


ANECDOTES OF GEORGE COLMAN. 


When Colman was first arrested, it was at the suit of his friend ; an event 
by no means remarkable on that account, as the world has frequently shewn us ; 
but the circumstance which led to his immediate capture, was highly character- 
istic of the dramatist himself Colman, who had for some time past, been chary 
of his visits abroad, had placed himself, on a certain fine morning, snugly with- 
in a hackney-coach, for the purpose of calling on his legal adviser, near Bedford 
Square. He reached the house about mid-day ; and desiring the driver to re- 
main with his vehicle at the door, until he had transacted his business, proceed- 
ed at once up stairs. His purpose being in due time fully discussed, Colman 
was about departing, but his solicitor, who, in point of fact, was the best friend 
he ever had, having as great an affection for the dramatist as the client detained 
him as his guest for the day—Colman remained, therefore, for dinner ; and at 
midnight, the supper-iable found him still unwilling to depart. 

It so happened that Mr. A , Colman’s friendly creditor, as we have named, 
had been accidentally passing the street on that very morning, soon after Col- 
man had been set down, and had noticed the coach in question at the door of 
the lawyer; and on passing the same spot about the chimes of midnight ob- 
served the identical vehicle on the identical spot—for Colman had altogether 
forgotten he had even arrived in a coach at all; obedient to whose orders, the 
driver had remained nearly twelve hours at the curbstone. A , who was a 
man of quick perceptions, and by no means a stranger to the councils of the 
manager of the Haymarket at the house in question, felt at once persuaded he 
had discovered his man, ‘This must be Colman!” cried he—“ there is but 
one man in London who would keep a hackney-coach waiting twelve hours, 
when at twelve paces distant, he might beckon twice the number to his service 
—here, must be Colman!” For “ jarvey,” this wasa good day’s work. The 
hire was of course paid, besides some five shillings fraudulent per centage, 
which Colman, after supper, was not in a state to dispute. ‘The man had also 
in prospect a fat bribe on the next day, for the discovery of the manager's re- 
treat, which he received in due course from the wily Mr. A , and poor Col- 
man surrendered. 

Some months, previous to the foregoing event, Colman had been living at 
Fulham, immediately contiguous to a cottage then tenanted by Mathews. 
A was at this time in search of him, and Colman being well aware of this, 
was in the habit of stealthily entering Mathews’ house by the back door, and 
thus had opportunities of passing many agreeable evenings with his friend. 
Mathews, who was as fond of fun as school-boys of plum pudding, had a re- 
markably fine parrot, which was quick at picking up words as any actor in the 
Haymarket company ; and in as short a time as might be, the green pet was in- 
structed in the exclamation—* Be off! be off! A ’s coming !—A 's 
coming!’ On a certain evening, therefore, Colman having raised the latch of 
Mathews’ back door, and being about entering the yard, in which the parrot had 
been purposely placed, his ears were suddenly startled by the bird’s new lesson 
—‘* Be off! beoff! A *s coming !—A ‘s coming !’"—a hint which, it 
may be well believed, he instantly obeyed. Puzzled bythe possibility of A 
being so near, at the same time not displeased at the hint, Colman, on the fol- 
lowing eve applied himself to the postern-gate, for the purpose of ascertaining 
tue true state of affairs, when the stridulous assault was again repeated—* Be 
off! be off! A ‘scoming!"’ Utterly bewildered, and with renewed morti- 
fication, the affrighted dramatist was once more taking to his heels, when the 
actor, deeming he had carried the joke quite far enough, popped his head from 
behind the wall, and in a voice, half parrot and half Mathews, screamed out— 
*Come back—come back! A *s in the water-butt !—A *sin the wa- 
ter-butt !” ‘The sequel may be well imagined—the friends passed their night 
merrily together—an event which Mathews fully anticipated, never doubting 
the thorough good humour of his companion. 















































A fellow walking through the Old Bailey, at the time of execution, when an 
Irishman was at the point of being turned off, inhumauly bawled out—* Are 
you there, I always said you would come to be hanged!’ “ You're a liar,” 
replied Pat, “if it was the last word I had to say, 1 did not come, I was 
BROUGHT.” 

Duelling, as a punishment, is absurd, because it is an equal chance whether 
the punishment fell upon the offender or the person offended ; nor is it much 
better as a reparation, it being difficult to explain in what the satisfaction con- 
sists, or how it tends tu undo injury, or to afford a compensation for the damage 
already sustained. Paley. 

The late John Palmer, the comedian, whose father was a bill-sticker, and 
who had occasionally practised in the same humble occupation himself, strut- 
ting one evening in the greem room of Drury-lane Theatre, in a pair of glitter- 
ing buckles, a gentleman present remarked that they greatly resembled dia- 
monds. ‘ Sir,” said Palmer with warmth, “ I would have you to know that I 
never wear anything but diamonds. ‘‘ I ask your pardon,” replied the gentle- 
man; ‘I remember the time when you wore nothing but paste.’’ ‘This pro- 
duced a loud laugh, which was heightened by Parsons jogging him on the cl- 
bow, and dryly saying, ‘‘ Jack, why don't you stick him against the wall ?”’ 

Our doggere! epitaph-writers seem as if they had been anxious to verify the 
anagram, by turning “funeral” into “real fun.”” There is, or at least was, 
within the last ten years, an epitaph in Croydon church-yard, to the memory of 
aman who lost his life through being accidentally run over, and which appears 
sufficiently ridiculous. It is as follows :— 

Here I lies, killed by Death's dart, 
Who came to mein a horse and cart. 


erland_to ‘ dirty soap suds, as if it had been washing-day with the mountains ”’ 
The defects of great men are the consolation of the dunces. 


Jack Ketch being asked on what grounds he claimed the clothes of those he 
hanged, auswered—as their executor. 

A learned doctor has gives his opinion that tight lacing is a public benefit, 
inasmuch as it kills off the foolish girls, and leaves the wise ones to grow into 
women. 

A baker, at Boraas, in Sweden, has received the gold medal * for civic merit” 
for his invention of a process to bake perfectly sweet and wholesome bread of 
corn, or flour, damaged by sca water or dainpness. The process will shortly 
be made known for general use. 

ELecTionEERING ANxigETY.—*‘ Poor Mr. Smith has fallen down dead of an 


the candidates. 

Con.—Why should a quill pen never be used in inditing secret matter! 
Because it is apt to sPLir. 

“Tf you children quarrel so about that doll, I'll break it; there’s no peace 
where you are!” -*Oh, do, mamma,” screamed the young hopefuls, *‘ then we 
shall all have a little piece.” 

The chaplain of the Edinburgh gaol has resigned his situation, having gone 
over to the “ Free Church.” His congregation had a conscientious desire to 
follow their pastor, but the intolerant gaoler wouldn't allow them ! 

EPIGRAM FROM AUSONIUS. 
Both are in want—the pauper and the peer : 
The latter craves court favours and rewards ; 
The beggar only wants his bread and beer ; 
Surely Azs need is smaller than my lord’s. 


Aproit Compiiment or A Courtier.—Cambyses asked of those whom he 
used most familiarly whether they thought he had equalled the greatness of his 
father Cyrus. In reply they told him that he was the greater of the two, for that 
to all which Cyrus had possessed he had added the empire of Egypt and of the 
ocean. Croesus, who was present, did not assent to this. “Sir,” said he to 
Cambyses, “in my opinion you are not equal to your father; you have not such 
a son as he left behind hin.” 


Bracies.—This word is applied to a race of hounds which are so called from 
their being little ; and this is perfectly agreeable to the primary signification of 
the Celtic word pig, that is little. We have also the word pug, for a particular 
species of small dog. ‘The Greeks anciently used this word, and also in the 
sense of little, of which they formed their pugmaios, a dwarf, whence our word 
* pigmy.” It is still found among the Irish, and in that language conveys the 
idea of little, as Fir pig, a little man; Ban pig,a little woman. It was com- 
mon in Scotland in the same acceptation also ; for one of the Hebrides is named 
from this little people, Dunie Begs ; and it yet exists in Scotland in the word 
Phillideg, that is, a little petticoat. And we ourselves retain it in the provincial 
word peagles, that is, cowslips, a name imposed upon them of old, from the lit- 
tleness of their flowers. And our northern word Peggy, is properly applicable 
to no female as a Christian name, but is merely an epithet of, size, a little maid, 
and a word of endearment only. The Anglo-Saxons called a little maid piga, 
and the Danes pige, both used as words of endearment. 


A Consiperate THUNDeRBOLT.— We find the following in “ Galignani’s 
Messenger :”—‘ The electric fluid entered a house. near Clefmont (Haute- 
Marne), on the 20:h, and went three times round the kitchen. It then took 
off the cap of the woman of the house without doing her any harm. From 
thence it d toa stable, and killed two fowls and 2 cow, leaving several 
other animals untouched. It finally disappeared through a hayrick, but nct 





setting the hay on fire.” 


Rivers or Switzertanp.—Mr. Bray compares the foaming rivers of Switz- | 


apoplexy,” said a gentleman on the hustings. “ Has he polled !"’ asked one of 
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Sept 30 
Repeat !—Pat says that “ nothing can be aisier than to repale the union of 


the United Kingdoms of Great Britain and Ireland. It is only necessary,” 


says he, *“‘to tran y j con Ww 
on an spose two letters, and they will become Untied Kingdoms at 























ALEXANDRIA D. C. RACES—MOUNT VERNON Course. | 
Say Races over the Mount Vernon Course, Alexandria, D. C., will! comaaaie on tl 
first Tuesday, Oct. 3d, and continue five days. a 
Pear pH i bye: inne peregee for 3 yr. olds, mle heats, sub. $100 each, h. ft 
, ' ithree subs. This S$ i ’ bi...” 
William, Fauquier rate 4 ply tay ubs. This Stake is limited to the Counties of Prince 
Same I'ay—J ockey Club Purse $100, mile heats, ent. 10 per cent. 
pony od tuhoat nab sae Club Purse $200, we mite heats, 10 per cent 

a — ridie, of the v ile, f ' 
three or more to make sialon alue of $30, one mile, free for saddle liorses only, 
THI AY, Thursday— Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds. two mile heats, sub. $2 
h. ft., three or more to make arace. This make closed the 15th Se pt. wih connect 
eae re i gba aeeene further entries until Monday, the 2d day of Ges, 

y consent of parties 1e Proprietor will pay a forfeit sooner t , * 
hootaee a ervey y tee two more ty oe a aes 

AY, Friday—Proprietur’s Purse $1000, for which FASHION, MH 
and REGENT willrun. Each of the parties puts up an inside stake of S500 TER, 
purse of $2500. Four mile heats. This race will come off at half-past | o’clock, P re ; 

Same Doy—Sweepstakes for all ages, sub. $100 each, P. P., to which the preprietor will 
add $100, making a purse of $400. Closed with the following :— 

i. James M. P. Neuby names ch. h. Winchester, by Clifton, dam by Contention 5 yrs 

2. Geo. W. Millan names b. m. Duchess,by Coronet, dam by Taritf, 5 yrs. = a 

3. Col. Wm. Duvall names bi. b. St. Pierre, by Pamunky, dam by Lafayette, 6 yrs 

FIFTH DAY, Satuiday—Jockey Club Purse $250, three mile heats, ent. $10 per cen’ 
added to the purse. . 

Same Day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds that never wona race, mile heats, sub. $20 
each, P. P., to which the Proprietor will a d $50. To name and close on or before the 
5th October, 1843. ; WM. MERSIION, Proprietor 

From the number of horses now in training that will run over the Mount Vernon 
Course the first week in Oct. ensuing, tall doings may be expected. This wil! be the first 
visit of Miss FASHION, the Mistress of the Turf, on the Virginia side of the Potomac 
and in al) probability the last, therefore al] that may wish a sight, are respectfully invited 
to come forward, or for ever after hold their peace. The Marine Band will be in attend- 
ance the day on which Fashion, Register, and Regent willrun. The Course and fixtures 
“e be one order. WM. MERSHON. 

(Sept. 39.) 





—— 


POINTER ANDO SETTER DOGS. 
EVERAL very supcrior thorough-bred and we)l-broke Pointers and Setters for sale 
at moderate prices. Gentlemen desirous to procure the right kind can get all fur. 
ther information by addressing (post paid) Box No. 91, Trenton, N. J. (Sept. 23 } 


NEW YORK RACES, UNION COURSE, L. |i. 
FIRsT FALL MEETING 
HE following Races over this Course will come off the first Tuesday, Oct. 3d. Four 
races in one day. 
First Race—Sweepstakes for 3 yr.olds, sub $300 each, $100 ft. Closed on the Ist ef 
January with the following :— 
1. Samuel Laird names Yamacraw, by Shark, out of Bonnets o° Blue. 
2. Chas. S. Lloyd names ch.c. Niagara, by Imp. Trustee, out of Gipsey, 
3 Walter Livingston names gr c. Richmond, by Imp.Trustee, out of Alice Grey. 
4. Also o6 ** b.c. Dunvegan, by Imp. Trustee, ont o' Jemima. 
Second Race—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, seb $200 each, h. ft., Mile heats. Closed 
with the following :— 
Chas.S Lloyd names ch. c. by Tormentor, dam by Monmouth Eclipse. 
Mr Shaw names b. f. by Imp. Trustee, out of Die Vernon, the dam of Cadmus. 
The first race to come off at 12 o’clock. 
Third Race—Purse $150, Two mile heats 
Fourth Race— Purse $100, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 
Fifth Race—Purse $50, ent. $10, added, Mile heats. 
Another Sweepstakes may be made previous to the 34 of October, of which due notice 
will be given. 
In a!] cases two or more to make a race. 
Entrance to the Enclosed Space, $2. 
The regular Jockey Club Meeting will come off the week following the Camden 
Races, and .he following Purses will be given :— 
Purse $250, Two mile heats. 
Purse $400, Three mile heats 
Purse $100, Mile heats, best 3in 5 
Purse $50, entrance $10, added, Mile heats. 
A liberal Purse, fora race of Four mile heats, will be given, should there be a prospect 
of any competition. 
In all cases two or more to make a race. 
Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $200 each, h. ft., Mile heats, to name and close on 
Friday, 22d instant. 
(Sept. 9.) HENRY K. TOLER, Sec’y N.Y.J.C. 


STAKES AT NATCHEZ, MjSS, 

Ws the subscribers, agree to run a Sweepstake race over the Pharsalia Course, near 
Natchez, or the first day (Nov. 22) of the next Fall Meeting, with colts and fillies 
then 3 yrs. old, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., and $25 declaration, if made by the 10th Nov., 
four or more to make a race, to name and close on the 15th Oct. Two mile heats, agree- 
able to the rales of the Adams County Jockey Club. Nominations and declarations must 

be directed to the Proprietor of the Course, M McNULTY, at Natchez. (March 8.) 
We, the subscribers, agree to run a Sweepstake over the Pharsalia Course, near Nat- 
chez, on the last day (Saturday, Nov. 25) of the next Fali Meeting, with colts and fillies 
then 2 ys. old, colts to carry “6ibs., fillies and geldings allowed 3lbs., sub. $300 each, 
$100 ft, $25 oeclaration, if made by the 10th of Nov., four or more to make a race, to 
name and close on the J5thof Oct. Mile heats, agreeable to tie rules of the Adams 
County Jockey Club. Nominations and declarations mus: be addressed to the Proprie- 

tor, M. McNULTY, at Natchez.—March 8th, 1843. Sept. 2.] 


CAMDEN AND PHILADELPHIA RACES. 
HE above Races will commence on the 4th Tuesday, 24th Oct. next. In addition to 
the usual Jockey Club Purses, the following Sweepstakes are now pen, and will 
close on Friday, the 15th of Sept. 

No. |. Sweepstakes for 3 and 4 yr. olds, trained in New Jersey or New York, sub. 
$200 each, h. ft., to which the proprieto: will add $100, to go to the second best horse, 
provided turee or more start, two mile heats. Three or more to make a race. 

No. 2. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, two mile heats, sub. $200 each, h. ft., three or more 
to make a race. 

No. 3. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $100 each, h. ft., three or more to make a race. 
Miie heats. 





——————., 











No. 4. Sweepstakes for 2 yr. olds, to carry 3 yr. old welghts, one mile, sub. $50 eachi, 


h. ft., three or more to make arace. Now one subscriber. 


Persons wishing to subscribe to any of the above stakes, will please direct their let- 


ters to the subscriber at the U. S. Hotel, Puiladelphia. 
Phil., Aug. 12, 1843.—_ aug. 19.) 


KENDALL COURSE FALL MEETING. 


J. H. HELLINGS, Proprietor. 





ber. The meeting will open with several brilliant sweepstakes, to wit :— 

FIRST DAY—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $200 each, h. ft. Closed on the Ist o 
January with ten subs. 

1. Wm. McCargo names (Thos. D. Watson's) b. f. by Imp. Priam, out of Tuberose by 
Arab. 

2. James B. Kendall names ch.f. by Drone, out of Ecarte. 

3. Townes & Williamson name b.c. by Imp. Priam, out of Sally Eubank. 

. W.L. White & R. B. Corbin name ci. c. by Imp. Priam, out of Imp. My Lady. 

. Col. F. Thompson names gr. f. by Imp. Priam, out of Laura by Rob Roy. 

Col. W. L. White names b]. f. by Imp. Priam, out ef Cosset by Sir Charles. 

. S.C. Reese & Dr. Thos. Payne name ch. f. by Imp. Priam, out of Agnes by Mons. 
onson. 

8. P. A. Prindle names b. f. by Imp. Priam, dain by Sir Charles. 

9. O. P. Hare names ch. f. by Imp. Priam, out of Canary by Sir Charles. 

10. Henry K. Toler names ch.f. by Imp. Trustee, out of Gipsey. 

Same Day—S\eepstakes for 2 yr. old, one mile, sub. $25 each. h ft., carrying 3 yr. old 
weights. Toname and close Ist Sept. Now three subs. To this stake there will be 
seven subs., and probably more. 

1. P. R. Johnson names t!.c. by Imp. Cetus, out of Imp. My Lady. 

2. Geo. Loudenslager names ch. c. by Duane, out of Maid of the Neck. 

3. T. R. S. Boyce names ch. f. own sister to O-See. 

4. John Gooding naines br. c. by Critic, out of Araminta. 

» - we © b. f. by Critic, out of Nancy Bond. 

WEDNESDAY, Oct. I8th—Jockey Club Purse $400, entrance $25, three mile heats 

Same Day—A Silver Plate, value $500, two mile heats, entrance in proportion to the 
number of entries. 

THURSDAY, Oct. 19—Pu se $200, entrance $15, two mile heats. 

Same Day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds,two mile heats, sub. $200 each, h. ft., three or 
m reto make arace. To name and close Ist Sept. 

1. T. R. S. Boyce names ch. c. O See, by Foreigner, dam by Mons. Tonson. 

2. P. R. Johnson names ch.c. The Colonel. 

3. T. R. S. Boyce names ch. c. Wl] See, by Foreigner, dam by Lafayette. 

FRIDAY, Oct. 20—Proprietor’s Purse $800, entrance $40, four mile heats. 

The ab ve Purses are free for all ages, without diecrimination, carrying weight for 
age. In the eventof Fashion, Register, and an entry from Col. Johnsou’s stable, the 
Proprietor’s Purse will be increased 25 per cent., making $1000 instead of $S00. 

tAug. 19.} PEYTON R. JOHNSON, Proprietor. 
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LOUISVILLE JOCKEY CLUB RACES, 
ie Races over the Oakland Course will commence on Tuesday, the 3d of October, 
and continue five days. 

FIRST DAY—The Metcalfe Stake for 3 yr. olds, two mile heats, sub. $100 each, h ft., 
to which the proprietor of the Oakland House wii! add a Silver Pitcher, value $100, five 
or more to make a race, to name and close the 1/th of Aug. next. Address Y. N. Oliver, 
Louisville, Ky. 

SECOND DAY-Proprietor’s Purse $200, two mile heats. 

THIRD DAY—Proprietor’s Purse $400, three mile heats. 

FOURTH DAY—Jockey Club Purse $600, Four mile heats. 

FIFTH DAY—Proprietor’s Purse $150, mile heats, best 3 in 5. 

{July 8.1 Y. N. OLIVER, Proprietor. 


THE AMERICAN POWDER COMPANY : 
} ara a oop Sporting and Blasting Powder of superior quality, warranted equ® 
to any made in this country. The Sporting Powder is prepared with great care, 
strong and quick, and free from dampness. 
WILLIAM C. FAY, Boston, Mass. 
TUFTS & HOBART, New Orleans, La. Agents. 
JOHN PHILLIPS, Mobile, Ala 


FOR SALE. ; 

A very valuable single-barrelled FOWLING PIECE. Barrel and Lock specially 
ported from Westley Richards’ establishment, London. Itis silver mounted. “¢ 

be seen at the office of the ** Spirit of the Times.’’ Will be sold a bargain. (Apr. 29: 


FISHING TACKLE. ; Lage 

OHN CONROY, No. 52 Fulton Street, corne: of Cliff, offers for inspection, improve 
J Rods and Reels of his own manufacture, and a full assortment of tackle of the be 
deacriptios.—a greater variety than has been seen before in th's country. (Feb. 26—6m.] 


GREAT SALE OF THE CHOICEST MADEIRA WINE. Co 
HE subscribers, in pursuance to instructions from Messrs. J. Howard, March & te 
of Madeira, who are about winding up their concerns, intend to sel) at public 4 : 
tion, without reserve, al] the Wine in their hands belonging to the above — 
house, consisting oi about 180 pipes, in assorted casks of the choicest growths, 4 “ 
ported by themselves direct and via India. Full particulars will be given in due _- 
(Aug. 26-3t.*.) MARCH & BENSON, 12 New-stree!- 


THO. AND J. J. FLOURNOY S 
TTORNEYS AT LAW, Augusta,Ga. Reference—B. Newhouse, W.H. Newhouse 
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& Co., Oliver Wetmore, Francis Clark, John K. Hora, New — 18-.)y 
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HE races over this course wil! commence, as usual, on the 3d Tuesday, 17th Octo- 
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Che Spirit of the Times, 











NASHVILLE (Tenn.) JOCKEY CLUB FALL MEETING 


TRIAL ge with the Trial Stak 
. onday, the 9th day of Uc Phy: rial Stake, for 3 yr. 
\ eng “eae ae nm on. at $1000 each. Two mile heats, . yr 
lames Jachsuu names prodace of =. Color aan 
Sar aziand uames produce 0: Pre-vons a y ) 
wae! tee aioe produce of Imp. Pic as and ie: pees. 
Wilus H. Botdy sawes produce of Oscar's et ‘ > mp. Leviathan. 
L. P. Cheatham uames produce of Isabeila and rie ram. 
Lucius J. Polk names produce of Jewny Mills ree ae. Ainderby, 
Wm. H. Polk names produce of Imp. rinket and Imp. Ainderby. 
R. K. Polk names produce of Selia Burns and Imp. Ainderby. 
’ Nich. Davis names produce of Imp. Design snd Count Badger. 
' B. H. Boardman names produce of Imp. Plenty and Imp. Consol. 
il. J. W. Camp names produce of Vanity and Imp. Leviathan, 
12. Hick. Lewis names produce of Salome and Imp. Luzborough. 
12. H. Dickerson names ,roduce of Mary Smith aod Imp. Leviathan, 
14. George Elliott names produce of Hibernia and Imp. Leviathan. 
15. Samuel Ragland names produce of Othello’s dam azd Imp. Leviathan. 
16. Alex Barrow nates produce of Lilac and Imp. Glencoe. 
17. T. Kirkman names produce of Imp. Gutty and Imp. Gluncoe. 
18, Wm. Wynn names produce of Victorio and Picton. 
19. E. H. Boardman names produce of Sarah Bell and Imp. Consol. 
2). J. €. Guild names produce of Proserpine and Imp. Leviathan. 
2}. John C. Rogers names produce of Wagner’s dam and limp. Priam. 
92. Isaac Lane & James Jackson name produce , an Aaron mare and Imp. Glencoe. 
23, Als “6 _ se = arriet and Imp. Glencoe. 
24. Thos. T. Hurt names produce of Blackbird and Imp. Aindersy. 
5. W. Hampton names produce of Bay Maria and lump. Priam. 
25. John S. Corvin names produce of Imp. My Lady and Imp. Priam. 


CUMBERLAND STAKE. 
SAME DAY—Cumbcrland Stake for3 yr. olds. Thirteen subs. at $300 each. Two 
nile heats. 
- ]. Thos. Alderson names dD. f. by Imp. Belshazzar, out of Sumner’s Matilda. 
2. A.J. Divie iames by Imp. Lurcher. 
3. L.P. Cheatham names b c. by Imp. Skylark, dam by Pacolet. 
Also “ oo ch. f. by linp. Skylark, aam by Ogle’s Oscar. 
. Abner Piilow aaines b c. by Imp Leviathan, dam by Sir Archy. 
_ A. Russeli names ch.c by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Jerry. 
Also ‘ + b c. by Imp. Skylark, dam by Pacific. 
s, McClure & Me:ryweather name ch. c. by Eclipse, dam by Virginian. 
y, J. C. Guild names ch. f. dy Imp. Leviathan, out of Proserpine. 
lu. W.G. Harding names b.1. by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Kosciusko. 
1]. H.& J. Kirkman name b.f. by Imp. Leviathan, out of Imp. Florestine. 
12. E. HW. Boardmaa names b. c. by imp. Comns, out of Imp. Amina. 
13. 
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b.c. by linp. Consol, dam by Fiiho da Puta. 


GREAT PEYTON STAKE. 
TUESDAY, Oct.10—The Great Peyton Stake, for 4 yr. olds. Thirty subs. at $5000 
each. Four mle heats. 
}. Hon. Balle Peyton & Dr. J.G. Chalmers, of La., name the produce of Black Meria 
by Eclipse, aud Imp. Luzborough. 
" 2. Hon. Balie Peyton & A. Henderson, of La.—Maria thepherd by Sir Archy, and 


Also 


a: 4 


Imp. Priam. 
2 James Kirkman, of La.—Imp. Eliza, by Rubens, and Imp. Glencoe. 
$, Col. Win. Wynn, of Va.—Isabeila by Sir Archy, and Imp. Priam. 
5. Also “< ** —Trumpetta by Mons. Tonson, and Imp. Priam. 


6 Maj. Thos. J. Wells, of La.—Imp. Pickle by Emilius, and Imp. Glencoe. 

7. James Jacksen, of Ala.—Imp. Delight by Reveller, and Imp. Glencoe. 

s. Col. Thos. Watson, of Tenn.—Giantess by Imp. Leviathan, andImp Glencoe. 
’ te se 


9. Also —Imp. Miss Goloorne by Lottery, and Imp Berners’ 


Comus. 

10. Wm. G. Haun, of Miss.—Rattlesnake by Bertrand, and Imp. Hedgford. 

i}. Col. Geo. Eliott & H. & J. Kirkman, of Tenn.—Hibernia by Sir Archy, and Imp. 
Leviathan. 

12. Aiso * 
Imp. Leviathan. 

13. Maj. A. J. Davie, of Tenn.—-Imp. Doris by The Colonel, and Imp. Lurcher. 

14. Henry Wilkes, of Md.—Flirtilla by Sir Archy, and Imp. Priam. 
15. James Long, of Va.—Flirtilla Jun, by Sir Archy, and Imp. Priam. 
16. P. A. Puindle, of S. C.—Aggy Dewn vy Timoleon, and Imp. Priam. 
17. Hon. Alex. Barrow, of La.—Lilac by Imp. Leviathan, and Imp. Skylark. 

18. Col. A. L. Bingaman, of Miss.—Own sister to Betsey Malone by Stockholder, and 
Woodpecker. 

19. Sue A. Tayloe, of Ala.—Howa by Imp. Luzborough, and Mingo. 

20. J.C. & Hugh Rodgers, of N.C.—Polly Peaciiam by John Richards, and Imp. 
Priam, 

21. W.D. Amis & M. Hunt, of Miss.—Eliza Drake by Shawnee, and Imp. Chateau 
Margaux. 

22. Col. Wade Hampton, of S. C.—Imp. Delphine by Whisker, and Plenipotentiary. 

23. W. H. E. Meritt, of Va., and Col. L. P, Cheatham, of Tena.—Alice Riggs by Imp. 
Leviathan, and Imp. Skylark. 

24. John C. Beasiey, of Tenn.—Kathleen by Imp. Leviathan, and Imp. Skylark. 

25. Maj. Wm. R. Peyton, of Tenn.—Biack Kitty Clover by Eclipse, and Pacific. 
26. Joha Blevins & Samuel! J. Carter, of Ala.— Miss Medley and Wild Bi!). 


97. J. M. Pindell, of Ky.—Marcella by Alfred, and Eclipse. 
2s. W. H. E. Merritt & Brothers, of Va.—Imp. Peri by Wanderer, and Imp. Priam. 
29. Also “ te ‘* —Imp. Bustle by Whalebune, and Imp. Priam. 


30. John C. Rodgers, of N. C.—Wagner’s dara and Andrew, 


ALABAMA STAKE. 
WEDNESDAY, Oct. 11—The Alabama Stake, for4 yr. olds. Fifteen subs. at $2000 
each. Three mile heats. 
1. James Jackson names ch. c.by Imp. Glencoe, out of Waxlight. 
2. Maj. Samuel Ragland names b.f by Imp. Giencoe, out of Otheillo’s dam. 
3. Thos. Watson names ch. f. by Imp. Glencoe, out of Gallopade. 
4. L. J. Polk names —— by Pienipotentiary, out of Imp. Jenny Mills. 
5. R. K. Polk names b f. by The Colonel, out of Imp. Pledge. 
6. N. Davis names ch.c. by Imp. Leviathan, out of Imp. Design. 
7. E.H. Boardman nameg b. f. by Imp. Consol, out of Imp. Woful. 
8. W. H. Polk names ch. c. by The Colone!, out of Imp. Trinket. 
9. Jesse Cage names gr. f. by Imp. Leviathan, out of Fanny Maria. 
10. Col. Geo. Elliott names ch. c. (bro.to Sarah Bladen) by Imp. Leviathan—Morgiana. 
11. Geo. W. Polk names ch. f. by Glaucus, out of Imp. Primrose. 
12. Col. J. W. Camp names ch. c. by Imp. Luzborough, out of Salty Dancey. 
13. Chas. Bosley & Ienry M. Clay name gr. f. by Philip, out of Gamma’s dam. 
14. Oliver Towles names ch.c by Imp. Leviathan, out of Molly Long. 
15. Col. Wm. Wynn names b. f. by Imp. Priam, outof Flirtilla Jun. * 


JOCKEY CLUB PURSES. 
THURSDAY, Oct. 12—Jockey Club Purse $300, two mile heats. 
FRIDAY, Oct. 13—Jockey Club Purse $400, three mile heats. 
SATURDAY, Oct. l4—Jockey Club Purse $700, four mile heats. 


TENNESSEE STAKE. 

SAME DAY- The Tennessee Stake, for 3yr. olds. Thirteen subs. at $200 each. Mile 
heats. 

“1. Thos. Fliatcf names ch. f. by Imp Belshazzar, out cf an Imp. mare. 

2. John G. Sheegog names b. £. by Imp. Belstiazzar, dam by Oscar. 
3. D. T. McGavock names ch.c. by Imp. Belshazzar, dam by O'Kelly. 

4. H. Dickerson names by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Arab, 

5. L. P, Chea ham names ch. f. oy Imp. Belshazzir, out of Martha Washington. 
6. R.A. Gentry naines —— by Imp. Belshazzar, oat of Antelope. 

7, A. A. Russeli names ch.c. by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Jerry. 

8. A. A. Russe | names b c. oy Imp. Skylark, dam by lmp. Pacific. 

9. Rutus K. Poik names b c.by Imp. Ainderby, dam by Imp. Tunica. 

10. R. Whitesicses names b.f. by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Stockholder. 

ll. James MeCiure names ch. c. by Imp, Aut: crat, dam by Little Timxton. 

12. Willet and Parker names ch. f. by linp. Leviathan, dam by Sir Charles. 

13. L. P. Cheatham names ch.c. by linp. Belshazzar, dam by Luzborough. 

From the numberof entries, the high breeding of the Stock, the grcat respectability 
of the gentlemen engaged in the Stakes, and above all the immense sum to be hung up as 
the glittering priz# on the day of the Great Peyton (or Mammoth) Stakes, we have the 
right to expect the most gratifying amusement for the Amateur and the full display of 
the finest and most exalted sympathies of the numerous and different friends of each 
and every aspirant tor the golden prize ; such an one as has never been equalled in 
magnitude. The Preprietors pledge themselves that the exertions on their part to please 
and accommodate shail be commensurate with the occasion. 


ae “ce te. 


— Imp. Florestine by Whisker, and 


1~ 





HE following Sweepstakes will come off over the Nashville Course on Thursday, 
T Friday, and Saturday of the week previous to the Jockey Club Fall Meeting. 

THURSDAY, Oct. 5—Sweepstakes for ail ages, mile heats, sub. $100 each, h. ft. 
Three subs. 

}. B. Johnson names gr. h. Magnus, dam by Bagdad, 5 yrs. 

2 John Nichol names ch. c. Vagrant, by Imp. Trustee, out of Imp. Vaga. 

2. Wa. Beard names ch. c. Jo Chalmers, by Consul, out of Imp. Rachel, 3 yrs. 
Sane Day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds that have never been winners, mile heats, sub 
$100 each, h. ft. Four subs. 

1. Parham Smith namesb c. by Imp. Luzborough, dam by Stockholder. 

2. T. J. Muntord names ch. c. by Imp. Leviathan, ou. of Maria Shepherd. 

3. Murphy & Heory name b. f. by Imp. Comus, dam by Sultan 

4. B. Peyton names ch c. by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Stockholder. 

FRIDAY, Oct. 6—Sweepstakes for untried 3 yr. olds, mile heats, sub. $50 each, h. ft 
Six subs. 

1. T. J. Munford names ch. c by Imp. Leviathan, out of Maria Shepherd. 
. John G. Smith names gr. f. by Benbow, dam by Director 
. G. W. Chea ham names ch, f. bv Ainderby, out o: Pledge. 

Murphy & Henry name ch. c. by St. Giles, dam by Whip. 


© 


B. Johnson van-s ca. t by Post Boy, dam by Rockingham. 

j. S. J.Cairter names b.c, by Eclipse, out of Sally Nailor. 
' ATURDAY, Oct. 7—Sweepstakes for 2 yr. olds, one mile, sub. $100 each, $35 ft 
S1X SsuDs. 

1. B. Johnson names b. c. by Volney, dam by Andrew Jackson. 

2. C. Lewis oames b.f. by James louse, dam by Henry. 

3. J. C. Guild names ch. ft. by Imp. Leviathan, out of Proserpine. 

4. R.A. Hall names ch.c. by Pacific, dar by Partnership. 

5. H. Dickinsow names b f. Panny King, by Imp. Glencoe, dam by Richard. 

6. H. M. Clay names ch. c. by Ainderby, dam by Stockholder. 

Same Day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, two mile heats, sub. $150 each, $50 ft. Five 
subs. 
}. Alex. Wood names ch. c. by Imp. Belshizzar, dam by Partnership. 
2. J. Nichol names ch. c by Eclipse, dam by Imp. Luzborough 
3. John D Gorden names ch. c. by Imp. Belshazzar, dam by Pulaski. 
4. Miles Kelly names f. bv Imp Leviathan, dam by Richard. ; 
5. John B. Carter names br. f. by Aiuderby, d«m by Giles Scroggins. [Sept.2.} 
Nashville Tennessee, June 28, 1843. J.B. & 8S. J. CARTER, Prorgietors. 
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PHCENIX HOTEL, 
FORMERLY POSTLETH WAITE’S,COR. OF MAINAND MULBERRY-STS , LEXINGTON. KY. 
OHN BRENNAN, proprietor of the above establishment, very respectfully announces 
to ts old customers, his frrends, and the public generally, that his house hasjust un- 
dergone a thorough repair, and ceen almost entirely refitted and re-furnish. He is pre- 
pared, as ne confidentlytrusts, to extend to the travelling public, transient visitors, and 
boarders, accommodations unsurpassed by those of any establishmentinthe West. His 
house being under the management of JOHN H. PENNY, so long Known as connected 
with the establishment in that capacity, he is entirely confident that every attention will 
+ _ ‘othe comfort of persons visiting this house, which vigilance and fideli:y can 
estow. 
The stecles are underthe management of G. DRUMMOND IIUNT, where carriages 
buggies, and horses are always ready for those who may wishthem. 
He pledges himseif to spare neither trouble o- expense in giving satisfaction to his 
guests, t eing determined to merit ashare of the SS. patronage. 
1€ Stages regularly arrive at and depart frora this house. 
N.B. 4.3 charges ~e- been Acne correspond withthe present state efthe times, 
and wi!) be found to be as low 4s those of any respectable hotel in the country. 
Lexington, Avril 23, 1842—(May 7.) . B 


Che American Sporting Chronicle, 
A NEW AND COMPRETIENSIVE WEEKLY SPORTING PAPER, 
at Two Dollars per annum. 





The Publisher of the ‘‘American Turf Register”’’ and the ‘‘ Spirit of the Times” 
will Commence, on the 2ist of March lustant, anew weekly juurnai, entitled the 
*““AMERICAN SPORTING CHRONICLE,” wiich, from the extent, novelty, and at- 
traction of its coutents, and its unprecedented cheapness. will Commend itself to a}| 
classes of the community. The * Chronicie’’ will be essentially devoted to the inte 
rests of the Farmer, the Breeder, and the Sportsman, while the Current News of the 
Day, and Literary and Theatrical Intelligence will render it gratetui to the general 
reader. For the fulfilment of the Publisher’s purposes, he has engaged as Editor Wm. 
T. PorrerR, Esq., so long and tavorably known thruugnout the Union as the editorof 
the ‘* Spirit of the Times” and the ** Am. Turf Register.” Numerous subjects wil! 
claim his attention in the management of the ‘‘ Chronicle,” and first 
_ THE TURF.—The prominent design of the *‘ Chronicle” will be to procure and give 
interest to the Sports of the Turf. To this end it will give reports of all the Races 
throughout the United States and Canada, with descriptions of the most important 
racing events in Great Britain and “ontinenta! Europe. 

TROTTING.—Constantly increasing attention is now paid to Trotting Horses in this 
country. A few years since it was exclusively contined to New York aud Philadelphia, 
but Trotting Associatious are now regulsrly organised in Boston, Baltimore, Cincivnati, 
St. Louis, New Orleans, Mobile, Montreal, and sever] other cities. Great attention 
will be given to tnis department; that a wholesome rivalry be maintained, ali the 
great Trotting feats in this country, Canada, and Eng!and wi!! be recorded. 

BLOOD S'UCK.—All Importations of Horses, Cattle, Sheep, Swine, etc., and all im- 
portant Sales of Stock at home and in England—selected essays on the Breeding and 
Management of Horses, etc., and a regular Review of Stallions, with pedigree, per- 
formances, etc., wil! be published. 

FARMERS and BREEDERS will find their interests fostered and upheld in the 
‘*Chronicle” to the bestof the editor’s ability. In addition to a wide correspondence, 
he isin the receipt of ailthe best Agricultural Publications in the language, from which 
copious extracts will be made. 

SPORTING INTELLIGENCE.—Being published at the office of the ‘“ Spirit of the 
Times,” the ‘‘ Chronicle’ wil! have the advantage of an infinite number of correspond- 
ents, at home and abroad, and so complete are the arrangements entered into, that its 
Sporting Intelligence will be unusually comprehensive, varied, and interesting, com- 
prising all the Oa Dits in the Sporting World. 

FIELD, RURAL, and AQUATIC SPORTS.—AI! the manlv diversions which give 
zest to life will be appropriately regarded, and come in for alarge share of the editor’s 
attention. With this view, frequent extracts from ‘ Bell’s Life in London,” and the 
English and other Sporting Magazines will be given, together with origina! detailsof all 
these recreations in this country. 

It will suffice, that the Publisher is determined to make the ‘* Sporting Chronicle” 
what its name imports, and that in its columns will be found, at intervals, the discussion 
and the narratives which pertain to 


Racing, Farming, Sailing, Skating, Sales of Stock, 
Trotting, Hunting, Pedestrianism, Bilhards, Importations, 
BloodStock, Shooting, Pugilism, Ten Pins, Sweepstakes, 
Breeding, Fishing, Cricketing, Cocking, Matches, 
Training, Rowing, Swimming, Quoits, Challenges. 


NEWS, LITERATURE, etc.—Although the leading objects of the “Chronicle” are 
of @ sporting cast, our readers may rely upon it that we shall not be behind nand in va- 
ried and elegant Literature, and the Current News of the Day. 

THINGS THEATRICAL.—As objects of lively interest, the Drama, Opera, and Ballet 
will demand the editor’s best efforts. Without stint or measure, but with candor and 
impartiality, he will take cognizance of the novelties presented at our five different city 
Theatres, and also lay before his readers the Green Room [ntelligence of the United 
States and Europe. Aspirantsto histrionic distinction may always look to the ** Chroni- 
cle’’ with confidence tor encourage nent and support. 

SALMAGUNDI.—This, the miscellaneous department of the ‘ Chronicle,’’ wil! be so 
managed as to give zesttoailthe rest. It will be composed of every variety of mate- 
rial; sober news, both foreign and domestic—remarks upon the fashions—fun and fiolic 
—scraps and oddities ; in fine, every thing we can glean of wit and merriment, will be 
crowded into our columns. . 





TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION. 
For One Year’s Subscription, in advance ............------------ Two dollars. 
I’, No name whatever will be placed onthe list of subscribers until the money is 
paid. Al! letters mus: be post paid. 
D> Ageats can be supplied with one hundred copies of the ‘* Sporting Chronicle” for 
Three dollars, by application to JOHN RICHARDS, 
Proprietor and Publisher of the‘ Spirit of the Times” and ‘* Turf Register,” No. J 
Barclay-street, New York. 


TWENTY-SECOND VOLUME 
OF THE 

KNICKERBOCKER MAGAZINE, 

HE Twenty-second Volume of the ‘** Knickerbocker” was commenced on the Ist of 

July, 1813. The Proprietors do not deem it necessary, in announcing this fact, to 
enter into an e/aborate statement of the claims which it is believed to present to the 
favor of the American reading public. The work is thoroughly known and widely pa- 
tronized throughout the United States, and has many readers in other countries. It has 
always embodied original communications from the first writers of America, with those 
of others of our countrymen less known to fame, certainly, but who have also estab- 
lished in its pages a wide and enviable literary reputation. Its list of more thana hun 
dred contributors, including several eminent writers from abroad, is wholly unequallea 
by any native periodical. What American Magazine (or European either, for that mat- 
ter) beside the Knickerbocker, ever presented, in a single number, articles trom Washing- 
ton Irving, Cooper, Bryant, Halleck, Longfellow, Whittier, Street, General Cass, and 
the ** American in Paris !""—or a galaxy of more gifted writers of eny country! Not one, 
it is confidently assestec. It should be added, moreover, that the most eiminent of its 
contributors are not the least frequently encountered in the Knickerbocker. Mr. Irving 
had an average of three articles in the different departments of each number of the 
work, after his permanent connection with it; Mr. Cooper followed up his first paper 
with others equally spirited; and it may well be doubted whether Mr. Bryant has ever 
penned finer lines than ‘‘ The Prairies,” ** The Arctic Lover to his Mistress,” bis magni- 
ficent poem, ‘* the Winds ;” his equally noble ** Antiquity of Freedom,” ** An Evening 
Reverie,” etc. ; or whether Professor Longfellow has ever exceeded his several beauti- 
ful **Psalms of Life.” or his ** Saga uf the Skeleton in Armor ;” or Mr. Ware, his vo- 
luminous ** Letters from Palmyra,” and ‘* Letters from Rome ;” all of which had their 
origin in the Knickerbocker. As an evidence that the constant additions which are 
making to the list of writers forthe work are catculated to enhance its ;eputation, we 
need only mention the recen. ** Quod Correspondence,” the papers of *t Polygon,” the 
‘Reminiscences of an Old Man,’ (the ** Young Englishman,”) the ** Edward Alford” 
and ‘*Meadow-Farm” articies, the polisned ‘‘ Idleberg Papers,” etc. etc. he pub- 
lishers have not been unmindfu! of their duty, but have produced the work in a style of 
typographical neatness and beauty which will challenge comparison with any periodica! 
in the world. Itremains only to say, that as it is the o/dest, su will the publishers and 
editor continue to strive to make it the best Magazine in the United States. Perma- 
nently established ; with a fervid esprit du corps among its contributors ; and all persons 
immediately connected with its interests emulonus to sustain its character and enhance 
its value ; the Kn.ckerbocker will not for a moment be suffered to fl1g, but will ‘‘ keep 
due on,” ** like ‘he Propontic to the Helleapont,” and subject to ‘no retiring ebb.”” A 
few testimonials of tha public press are subjsined .— 

The New York American.—* This is certainly acapital Magazine, edited with untiring 
industry and varied talent. Its contents are suited to alltastes, that are at ali cultivated 
and refined. it puts forth abundant claims to the support of men of letters, and all 
readers of correct tasie.” 

The London ** Examiner.”—This very clever - agazine is the pleasantest periodical 
in the United States. Its articles, which are numerous and short, various and interest- 
ing, are well worthy of imitation by our Magazines on this side of the Atlantic. Wash- 
ington Irving’s contributions are in his best style—a styie, we venture to think, quite as 
good as Addison’s.” 

Tne Albany ** Argus.”—The Knickerbocker is one of the most valnab!e Magazines of 
the day, and outstrips ail competition in the higher walks of literature. It is rich, racy, 
and varied ; exhi: iting industry, taste, and talent at the helm, ¢qualto all it undertakes.” 

London ** Times,” ** Chronicle,” and ** Literary Gazette.”—The London Times com- 
mends the Knickerbocker in cordial! terms, aud speaks of several articles from which it 
had selected liberal extracts for subsequent publication. The Morning Chronicle says: 
‘ Judging from the numbers before us, we are inclined to consider this the best of all 
American literary periodicals. Its contents are highly interesting, instructive, and amu- 
sing.” The Literary Gazette seys: ** The taste and talent which the Knickerbocker dis- 
plays are highly creditable to American writers, and very agreeable for English 
‘readers.”? 

The Washin; ton “‘ Globe.”—The Knickerbocker is in the highest degree creditable to 
the literature of our country.” 

London ** Metropolitan ” Magazine —“* We have read several numbers of this talented 
periodical, and rejoiced in them. They would do credit to any country, or to any state 
of civilization to which humanity has yet arrived.” 

Terms—$5a year, or $3 for six months. Payable ia edvance. Published by 
Jonn Allen, No. 139 Nassau-street, New York. Boston—Otis, Broaders & Co, Wash- 
ington-street. Philadelphia—J. M. Campbell. London—Wiley & Putnam. Paris— 
Galignani & Co. tJuly 22.3 





ANDERSON’'S ECLIPSE HOUSE, 
HIRD AVENUE, corner 40th-st. (3 miles from the City Hall, and 3 minutes’ walk 
from the Ra‘lroad Depot.) ; , 

Persons taking a Sunday stroll on the Avenue, will find a comfortable room set apart 
fortheiruse. Liquors and Segars of excelleut quality, and KIRK'S celebiated ALBANY 
PALE ALE always on hand. 

N.B. * Bell’s Life in London,” “* Tom Spring’s Life in London,” and various other Lon 
don papers. received regularly by the Steamers and Packets. {March 4.) 


THE LARGEST BOAT BUILDER ON THE AMERICAN CONTINENT. 
HE subscriber is prepared to *‘ dash away and push away against the world. Itis 
proud for a nan to boast when h- can do so aud be supported by facts. Look at the 
facts in relation to C. L. Ingersoll. He has built, within the last ten years, more Fish- 
ing, Gunning, Sail, Row, and Pleasure Boats, than any other similiar establishment. As 
a proof, look at the never-to-be-beat “ Henry Stork,’’ a boat that has won twenty-nine 
races in succession ; the “‘G. W. Chapman,” a 30 foot boat, which made six miles in 27 
minutes ; the ‘* Cimbria,” a 30 foo: boat, which commanded for months universal atten- 
tion at the American Museum ; the ‘‘ Troubler,” a 16 foot sailing dinkey, w hich placed at 
defiance the ‘ast Fair of the American Institute ; the “ Trout,” a combined life and fish- 
ing boat—the like curiosity was never witnessed : sail-hoat * Sea-Swaliow, of Stoning- 
ton; the ** Empress,” of Florida; the 40 foot race-boat for the U.S. S. Ohio ; the 28 foot 
brass-mounted infant ‘‘ Neptune,” jor Tampico Bry; the unequalled sajl-boat “ Swift- 
sure,” for Ct. ; the 16 foot-sail boat * Dart,” of Mystic; the 24 foot sail-boat for Flushing 

ers. . 
"Sica titasecas tain, three, and feur pencea foot. This branch of trade has also 
added to Ingersoll’s bazaars, being of the best workmanship. The best racing sculls al- 
ways dressed by the proprietor’s own hands, and some of the victory ones of the late 
é e Bazaar. me 
Models of all eeeis bean. and his rer eae — yoo oe he “- pa 
‘ with all the regatta boats. Sixty boat« always ‘ 
fice, 406 Water-street, together rt é INGERSOLL, sole Proprietor, 
393, 400, and 414 Water street, and 14! Cherry-street. 


\ V ge gd fact to the Union Cricket 
M. W, Cricket-bat and Stump manufacturer to the ; 
e Chae Paitadolphies begs to inform amateurs end canbe sons be hee oomtterand 
. ders entrusted *o him will be prom 
Saueik at Gn v Address as above to San- 
(Sept. 23.) 





(Sept. 23.) 





manutacturing the abuve ar - 
faithfully eube uted, and uaranteed of the very first quality. 


derson, Franklin House, Philadelphia. 


WANTS EMPLOYMENT, 


he has 
hly understands the management and care of Horses, as 
A Sconteccgin ep b lage Hunting establishment in Europe ; is @ goes peeree one 
can have an unexce able character from his last employer, with whom he liv 


ye oleate edna N. P.” at this Office. Willbe heard of forten days. (Sept. 16.1 
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FRANKLIN HOUSE, 
HIS 4 CHESNUT-STREET, PHILADELPHIA, 
new and splendid establishment, located in Chesnut-street, at the 
T Franklin Place, between Third and Fourth streets, and in the immediate vieiine 
of the Steamboat landings, Exchange, Post Office, Banks, Theatres, and the most on 
oper de. siness part of Chesnut-street, will be opened about the latter part ot May 
wi conducted on the plan of the american and Parisian Hote!s con ointly, having 


, both a Table d’ Hote anda Restaurant ¢ iwWaje The rooms, which are unusually large an 


well ventilated, andso coustructed as to ; 
4 ’ : ( present asplendid parlor by day, and anevual) 
lkandsome chamber by night, will be rented, without board, atfrom $250 i0 $10 per» eck, 


of with buard, at $2 per day. In the Restaurant every attainable delicacy will be served 
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up. 10 @ superior manner, at the most reasonable prices; and the wines, import e 
roe for the establishment, willbe furnished ithe smallest apentiitaneadan 4 
be oy prices. The most celebrated coos, in every department, have been en 
peer aaa hand being entirely new, and of the neatest and cleanest description, the 
pe ibers flatter themselves that the ‘* Franklin” will be found oy all who may favor 
n with a visit, literally and truly a “‘ House of Accommodation for St-*ngers.”’ 
Philadelphia, April,1843 1: &. SANDERSON Fr 








ECLIPSE STABLE 
ITUATED atthe ion- ES, 
S Perdido ana Pane ae Sa et. fromting on Philippa and Circus-streets, between 
TO THE PUBLIC.—The subscriber is now able to offer acco 
Superior, to any other of the kind in the South. The stable Ree a rentiens equal, if no 
retary twoaisles 20 feet in width, running the whole loorte oheae ee 
story, W makes itone of the mostroomy, airy, and convenient stables ev if a 
thiscountry. He has now, and will always have, on hand from 10 to l2of th ic uilt in 
buggy wagons. and as many Superior horses to suitthem; also carria od . be tag 
public convenience, Charges to suit the times. Bes, cabs, &c., for 
rovers will find it to their advantage to patronise this estab 
tor does notintend keep *rsale, or undertaking any lates horse nts os the proprie- 
own account, consesuent.y we will be able to aid his patrons in makin s " wort 
stock. Superior break wagons will be furnished for the especial use of bor > 
“= always take their villsin ee if =— at the market price. ers, and he 
rotting amateuis and owners of race horses will also find complete a 
for their horses in t ¢x stables, which willbe as private as they could have themin tres 
own stables, Ww 3 
(Dec. 8.) m.G.HAUN. 





YOHN ANDEKSON & CO., 
pO emt agg seta see of the Honey Dew Fine Cut Chewing and Smoking Tobacco, 
Snuffs, &c., beg leave to inform their customers abroad, that they have left the 
store 152 Pearl-street, and removed to their new building, No. 2 Wall-street, one door 
from Broadway ; and tor the convenience of Northern and Western merchants, have 
opened a store at their Factory, 213 and 215 Duane-street, near the North River, where 
can be had, at all times, and in any quantity, their celebrated Fine Cut Chewing and 
mild Smoking Tobacco, together with every variety of Snuff, of the finest qualities, at 
a heavy discount from old prices. 
Tin cannisters of fine cut Chewing, containing one pound each, carefully put up for 
shipping, ~~ my nnn pees keep in any — 
onstantly on hand a large assortment of Virginia manufactu 
the finest qualities of Cavendish, including ; eeenanen oeeepeing 
estes caveieeias =. ere porters 
celebrated ( } , of the Four Aces and Victoria Brands, w j 
for the same in New York. ee 
SEGARS 


Always on hand. The choicest brands of Havana and Principe Segars. 


BY SPEC!IAI. APPOINTMENT. 
JOSEPH GILLOTT, PEN MANUFACTURER TO THE QUEEN, 
rT. high characterof these Pens has induced the attempton the part of severai ma- 
_ kers,to practise a fraud, not only upon Mr. Giliott, but upon the public. An inferior 

article, bearing the mispelled name of Gillott—thus, Gillot—omitting the final t, is now 
inthe market. The public can readily detect it by its untinished appearance, as well aa 
by the very common style in which it Is put up. 

Observe that allthe genuine are marked in full on each pen, ‘ Joseph Gillott’s Pa- 
a Be **Joseph Gillott, Warranted,” and that each packet bears a fac-simile of his 
signature. 

i[ENRY JESSOP begs les ve to inform the trade.that he has removed from 109 Beek 
man to 71 John,corner of Gold-street, where he will keep constantly on hand a com- 
plete assortment of the above well-known articles, which will be offerd on favorabie 
erms. ( May 8-t.f.7 


[July 22.) 


ee 





TO PUBLISHERS OF NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS, &C, 
HE Subscriber offers his services to publishers for the collection of debts in this 
city, purchase of materials,and as general agent for anything appertaining to the 
business. Any matters intrusted to his care will be attended to with punctuality and 
despatch. Charges moderate. Refers to the Proprietor and Editor of this paper, James 
J. Mapes, Esq., C. C. Wright & Co.,and L. Chapman. 
All communications must be post paid. 
JAS. C. BARNET, Commission Agent, 
or purchase and sale of Statiorery, &c., No. 28 John-street. 
2.—[aug. 27-t.f.J 


TARGET AND SPORTING RIFLES. 
‘(HE subscribers having lately made a very great improvement in the mode of rifling 
guns, wish to introduce them to the sporting public by merely stating their real 
qualities. 

Ist. Great accuracy and steadiness of shooting. 2d. They do not require wiping du- 
ring a whole day’s shooting, if loaded immediately after shooting. 3d. They wili project 
a ball farther with accuracy than any other rifle now in use. 

All orders left at the Military and Sporting Establishment of Messrs. Moore & Baker, 
No. 204 Broadway, wt!l be promptly attended to, where also a fair sample of our Rifles 
may be seen, further information obtained, and also from the following gentlemen, whe 
are now using our rifles, and have kindly permitted us to refer to them -—S. Lloyd, 164 
Forsyth street, E. Dubois, 183 Broadway, A. Cook, 37] Pearl-s treet, ana H. C. Atwood, 
corner of Allen and Houston-streets, New York, and C. Spieas, Hoboken, N, J. 

WRIGHT AND POLMATEER, 
(June 24-3m.] No. 1¢ Garden-street, Poughkeepsie, N. Y. 


NEW YORK SURGEONS’ BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 

NO. | ANN STREET (UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM), 2D DOOR FROM BROADWAY. 
URGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted are hereby informed that they can obtain in 
this Institute all the latest improved Bandages for the cure of Clubfoot, Latera 

Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c., or charge of cases of deformity will be 
taken bythe Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the 
cure of Clubfeet, Curvature of the Spine, Cuntracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented 
a Truss forthe cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn 
with comparative comfort, and has cured many cases of longstanding. In a word, it can 
be worn by the youngest infant with perfect safety. 

Patients from abroad are provided with board at moderate rates ; also attention is gt- 
vento the education of children whilst under treatment for the cure of clubfoot, curva- 
ure of the spine, bow-legs, or knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in chik 
ren without detaining them from school J. KNIGHT, M. D., 

fAprit 16.) Principal of the 'r. stitute 


JIM CROW AND BETSEY WiLSON FOR SALE. 

J M CROW, a fine dapple grey colt, 4 yrs. old this spring, rising 15 hands 2 inches high, 

(bred by the late Gen. T. Emery, of Md.), got by Mingo, dam by Jchn Richards, gran- 
dam Fanny Wright (own sisierto Tamor) by Silver Heels, g. g.dam Aurora by Vitzun. 
Forextended pedigree, see *‘ Turf Register,” vol. vi. p. 423. He was trained by Gen. 
Emory last spring, with his other Mingo colt, Sambo, that ran at Baltimore. Gen. Emory, 
in a letter to me last June, says, he is not inferior in speed to Sambo, and that he can 
run his mile certainly in 1:50. Connecticut is not the proper location for a horse of his 
speed, therefore he will be sold. 

Also BETSEY WILSON, the dam of the celebrated Lady Clifden. For her I was 
awarded a Silver Cup, at the Fair of the American Institute last Octcber, as the best 
brood ware. 

For terms, apply to Wm T. Porter, Es3., or of the subscriber, 

East Windsor, Conn., April, 1843.—{apr. 29.) HENRY WATSON. 


CAROLINA HOTEL—BROAD-STREET, CHARLESTON, S.C. 
2 STEWART, proprietor of the above Establishment, tenders his thanks to 
former friends and patrons, for the favors heretofore received, and respectfully 
informs them that he has made final and permanent arrangements for continuing his 
business. 

The Hotel isnowinthe most perfect repair, having been newly painted throughout 
the furniture renovated, and every necessary measure aaopted to contribute to the 
comfort of Boarders and Travellers. 

It is the determination of Mr. S. to spare no pains to provide his Table with the best 
the market affurds, and he deems it unnecessary to say that his stock of Wines will 
compare with that of any public house inthe Union. Passengers to and from the Rail 
Road, Steam Boats, &c. will aiways find an omnibusin attendance. 

Boarders, either families, or siagle gentlemen, areinformed that prices have been re- 
duced to meet the exizencies of the times, as follows : 


New Yors Augus 














Permanent Boarders, (Gentlemen's ordinary)............ Sedecccccccccese BOR week 

Do. do. (Ladies’ ordimary)........----. are Steet ces ----- 10 pr. week 

Transient Boarders......... ES ae ontunt cchnni+eneeGin PORES EA 1} pr. day. 
(Get.15.) 





BAGATELLE TABLES. 

ADIES’ and Gentlemen’s rosewood and mahogany Writing Desks, Ladies’ Work 
Boxes, Dressing Cases, Cabinets, &c. &c., manufactured of the best seasoned 
wood, and warranted to stand the climate fay better than the Imported ones. An as- 
sortment of the above articles, made of the best materials, always on hand, suitable 

for country store-keepeis, at the jowest v holesale prices, at 

FRANCIS COLSEY & cCO’S Manufactory, 
26 Harrison-street, corner of Greenwich street, New York. 


STATE UF NEW YORK, 
SECRETARY’S OFFICE, Albany, Aug. 15, 1843. f 

O the Sheriff of the County and City of New York—Sir,—Notice is hereby given, that 

at the next genera! Election, to be held on the Tuesday succeeding the first Monday 

of November next, the following officers are to be elected, to wit: a Senator for first Se- 

natorial District, to supply the vacancy which will accrue by the expiration of the term 
of serv ce of Morris Franklin, on the Jast day of Decemer next. : 

Also the following County officers, to wit: thirteen Members of Assembly, a Sheriff, 

in the place of Monmouth B Hart, whose term will expive on the last day of December 

next. A County Clerk, in the place of Nathaniel Jarvis, whose term of service will ex- 

pire on the said day. Anda Coroner, in the place of Cornelius Archer, whose term will 


| stid day. 
spear a8 Yours respectfully, S. YOUNG, Secretary of State. 


SHenirr’s Orrice, New York, Aug. 19, 1843. 
The above is published pursuant to the notice of the Secretary of State, and the re- 
quirements of the statute in such cases made and provided. 
MONMOUTH DB. HART, Sneriff of the City and County of New York. 
All the newspapers in the County will puolish the above once in each week until the 
election. See Revised Statutes, vol. 1, chap. 5,t.tle 3d, part Ist, 104. [Sept.2.) 


BERKSHIRE PIGS, 

HARLES STARR, Jr., of Mendham. Morris Co., V. J., will be prepared the coming 
C Spring to execute orders for thorough-bred Berkshire Pigs. trom the imported boar 
Hagbourne, and a superior boar of Windsor Castle family, and fifteen choice sows, lately 
procured from A. B. ALLEN, Esq., of Buffalo. N.Y. : 

Pigs from this superior stock, from two to three months old, will be delivered, well 
caged, on ship board at a York, for twenty-five to thirty dollars per pair. Feed fur- 
nished, wnen desired, at er bbl. : 

Persons desiring eltherpiys or full growa animals, can be supplied with all the advan- 
tages of Mr. Allen’s stock at Buffalo, without incurring the risks and costs of cana 


transportation—the advertiser’s residence being but half a day’s journey from New 
Yok. \Dec. 24.} 














FOR SALE, 
Ot -bred, handsome Spaniels, of the King Charles Breed, being 
r: eee tp bey! bow time to attend to them would find their price 2 
rofitable investment. Taney can be seen at Wm. Moore's, No. 53 Ferry-street, corner 
f Pearl. Also some splendid Canarys for sale uncommonly cheap. (March 4.} 
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The Spirit of the Cimes. 


Sept. 30, 

















PARK THEATRE. 
Mona’: Oct. 2—Wiil be performed the tragedy of WERNER—Werner, Mr. MA. 
CREADY. 
TUESDAY—MERRY WIVSS OF WINDSOR—Falstaff, Mr. HACKETT. 
W EDNESDAY—MACBETH—Macbeth, Mr. Macready. 
THURSDAY—RICHELIEU—Richelieu, Mr. Macready. 
FRIDAY—WERNER—Werner, Mr. Macready. 
SATURDAY—Mr. Uackett will appear. 


CONCERT. 

1G. CIOFFI’S Grand Vocal! and Instrumental! Concert will take place at Washington 
Hote}, on Tuesday evening, Oct. 3, when he will be assisted by the following talent : 
Sig. Antoguini, Madame Otto, Miss Sophia Gjertz (a celebrated Pianist, from Nerway, 
first yo in America), Mons. Carriere, Fiutist, Mons. Hoffner, Violinist, Sig. 
Cioffi, Trombone, and Mons. Etien and M. W. V. Wallace, with full orchestra; leader, 
M.H. Mueller. Programmes to be had at the music stores. Tickets, $leach. Concert 

to commence at half-past seven o’clock. { Sept. 30.) 


THE AMERICAN THEATRE, NEW ORLEANS, 
UNDER THE MANAGEMENT OF MISS ANN D. SEFTON, 


ILL open for the Fall season on the — of ——, with a ful! and efficient Stock Com- 

- PE a selected with a view to the most effective performance of every branch of 

e - 

The interior of this splendid establishment has undergone a thorough renovation and 
re-decoration, under the direction and gg Oh of that eminent artist, 

SIGNOR MONDBLLI. 

Upwards of one hundred and fifty additional chairs have been added to the Dress Cir- 
cle, and several commodious and elegant Private Boxes have been erected. 

In order to ensure the successful production of 

ENGLISH OPERA, 
engagements have been entered into with those eminent and popular artistes, 
MR. and MRS. SEGUIN, and 
Messrs. SHRIVAL and ARCHER. 
MR. W. E. BURTON, 
the universally popular and celebrated Comedian and Dramatic Author, is also engaged, 
and will appear early in the seasor. 
MR. G.H. HILL, f 

the celebrated delineator of Yankee characters, will also appear, in a succession of the 
latest and most successful novelties, written expressly for the display of his peculiar 
talent. 

A powerful and talented Orchestra, with a full and efficient Chorus, will ensure the 
effective and successful production ofall Musical novelties. 

Engagements are now pending with many stars of acknowledged celebrity, and every 
effort wil) be used to render the coming season one of the most brilliant and triumphant 


in the history of 
NEW ORLEANS THEATRICALS. 

Ladies and Gentlemen, of acknowledged talent, desirous of entering into engagements 
with the above establishment. will address Mrs. SEFTON, at the American Theatre, 
New Orieans, or Mr. CORBYN (Agent for the Management), at the Olympic Theatre, 
New York. [Sept. 30-4t.*) 








Chings Cheatrical. 

Afier an absence of sixteen years, Mr. Macreavy made his appearance at 
the Park on Monday evening last, in the character of ‘‘ Macbeth,” and has since 
played * Hamlet” and“ Richelieu.” Of his perscnetion of Macbeth it would 
require a volume to designate its beauties; the editors of the ‘‘ American” 
have received from a friend in whose taste and judgment they have 
great confidence, the notice annexed. Mr. Macready’s Hamlet and Ri- 
cheliev we have not seen, but his conception of Macbeth we es- 
teemed as most admirab!e, and his reading is jud:cious in the highest degree; in 
short, to quote our friend of the ** Courier” throughout the whole performance 
the character was sustained with the full force and effect of commanding action 
and elocution, as to lead our seuses and judgment captive in the train of genius. 
The correct manner in which the play was put upon the stege reflects great cre- 
dit upon the management. 

On Tue:d:y, Mr. Hackett appeared as Falstaff, a character in which he has 
no rive! on the English stage. We regret to add that he has since been confined 
to his room, though hopes are entertained of his so far recovering as to go on 
with his engagement next week. 














MR. MACREADY’S MACBETH. 

It is long, very long, since the theatrical pablic of New York have enjoyed 
so high an intel'ectual treat as that at the Park on Monday night. Indeed even 
with the recollection of the elder Kean distinct in our memory, we are disposed 
to agree with the European critics who insist that Mr. Macready’s personat ion 
of Macbeth is, taken as a whole, the most consummate piece of acting that the 
stage has afforded in our day. Yet many, we doubt not, very many were, until 
the close of the performance, disappointed in their anticipations, and disposed 
to dispute the grounds upon which the peculiar fame of this great tragedian is 
founded, And wherefore this? 

In all the great parts of Shakspeare’s plays, there has come down to us some 
traditiona! account of the manner in which every popular actor from the days 
of Betterton, has given certain well known passages. The different readings 
and attitudes of Kean and John Kemble, and their principal imitators become 
familiar to all play-goers, and certain dogmas are established as to those special 
readings and situations. Our attention is always on the alert in the scenes 
wherein they occur, and any departure from prescribed modes of playing the 
scenes is only pardoned when the actor startles us by some new and striking 
mode of giving it in a fashion of his own. ‘A point” has always been made 
in that particular scene or passage , and a point, in some way or other, mus¢ 
be made by the representative of the character now before us. In a word, the 
effect of the play as a whole is forgotten in this narrow and jealous scrutiny 
into the effect of peculiar parts ; and the sustained personation of character lost 
sight of in analyzing the impression of a scene. We have standards of com- 
parison—we have an inch rule in our pockets with which we can prove these 
measured parts of the drawing of a great picture ; but the coloring upon which 
the perspective depends, the just blending of light and shade with the oc- 
casiona) subdual of figures too salient in order to give truth, and force, and 
grandeur tu the great whule—this taxes our discrimination too largely; and 
either from indolence or want of skill in its exercise, we sit down in a kind of 
bewilderment of opinion, or else take a dogged refuge in some old creed of 
taste in which we have been hiuherto content to abide. 

Trsose who remember Macready’s personation of Macbeth, when he played 
at the Park sixteen years since, and those who have heard others describe the 
startling effect which he produced in some of the earlier scenes of the play, 
must have been struck with the perfect exhibition of his better discip ined 
powers the other evening. The banquet scene, for instance, is still unequalled 
upon the stage, but it no longer is given with that terrific energy by which he 
formerly made it the climax, as it were, of the representation, while the full 
soul of his passion is now thrown into the fifth act—when despair, the only 
emotion that can concentrate tke intense but distracted passions of a noble, but 
vecillating, character, dignifies while 1t cannot redeem the weak cruelties of 
the witch led Macbeth. Yet he who in the thrilling energy of those terrible 
closing scenes, acknowledges Macready’s full masterdom of the most powerful 
phazes of the character, has, if a nice observer of his art, become long since 
convinced of the Tragedian’s perfect identification with the original. His in- 
tellect must have perceived it long before his sympathies are seized and swept 
onward by the consummate power of the player. The first soliioguy— 


‘If *twere done, when ’tis done, then ’twere well 

It were done quickly,” &c. 
was pronounced—no, was uttered—was brokenly thought aloud with a truth to 
nature such as we never witnessed on the stage before. The utterance of the 
first worJs was the conclusion of a sentence: they syllabled aloud the decision 
to which the speaker's reflections had brought him when others were near— 
compacting his very thoughts, as it were by their presence. But now—though 
opportunity 1s fying—Macbeth is still alone to reflect. His mind has got a de- 
cision as to the immediate conditions of the crime he would perpetrate. He 
has looked into and arranged one chamber of his soul, and now the tenants of 
all the rest stalk out and clamor to be heard successively. First conscience 
speaks—it is a cold and selfish minister in his mind, as in all others where am- 
bition rears ber barren altar. 


“If the assassination 
Could trammel up the consequence, and catch 
With his surcease success—that but this blow 
Might be the all the end all here. 
But,” &c. 
And the would-be murderer shrinks “ to j be lif ¥ lest | 
jump the life to come,” not jest he 
nay offend a God of goodness, but lest His even handed justice may ‘cum. 
mend the ingredients of the poiconed chalice to his own lips.” 
Then his knightly honor—his ties of blood and loyalty—his honesty asa 
mere man—the chance warder of his royal host, 
‘* Who should against his murderer shut the door, 
Not bare the knife himsel/.” 
The thoaght of these sweeps rapidly through his brain; and lastly, the plea‘l- 
wee “ Ares by nature as merciful and affectionate as it was weak in tempte- 
te, oe ‘n action, and merciless in aspiring,—these gentle pleadings, fur one 
“ —borne his faculties so meek, hath been 
yr - ie great cflice that his virtues 
i plead, like angels trumpet-tongued, against 
ie The ae damnation of his taking off.” : 
ese promptings of his better nature teach him that he has “no spu i 
; ‘ng . r to prick 
the sides of his intent,”* even as his relentless and strong-willed wife sain te 





there to prick it on to action, is developed by the reatity wiih which Macready | 
gives this soliloguy—ihe psychological exposition is 1a every way so perfect 
—he enters into the part with such close, such intimate sympathy, his own 


situations” or ‘ reedings’—Macbeth himself was so vividly before us—utter- 
ing his own words, not those of the Poet—breathing his own fierce passiuns, 
not the feigned emotions of an actor, that it seemed for a while a species of 
impertinence to pause and ques'ion, to criticise and carp at one who was acting 
out his own nature. if 

Have not Macready’s most partial critics too often forgotten this highes. me- 
rit of a tragedian, by dwelling too exclusively upon the acknowledged beauty 
and del icacy of his readings, his unequalled Shaksperian study ? 

This perfect and ever watchful identification with the part he personates, by 
those who dispute Macready’s claims to the very highest tragic genius, is often 
attributed to his pains-taking and assiduous study, aod we can well believe that 
the severest habitual mental discipline has much to do with it; fur without that, 
Genius, however it might excite aud dazzle in occasional bursts of passion, 
could never sustain itself through a part so arduous, developing new power in 
every scene, and blezing out with unequalled fire at the close. 

Theatrical matters in Boston are decidedly looking up. On Friday night Mr. 
Brovenam closed a brilliant engagement at the National, with a crowded and 
highly fashionable house, Mrs. BroveHam appearing for the first time. The ele- 
gant comedy of ** The Youthful Queen” was selected, in which this talented 
lady showed to great advantage, the magnificent attire suiting her splendid fi. 
gure, and the delicate phases of character being charmingly rendered by her 
chaste though impress:ve style of acting. Inthe inter!ude of ‘The Married 
Rake,” both she and her husband acted with such abandon and wholeness 
of purpose as to elicit, most deservedly, the enthu.iast'c applause of the au- 
dience. 

We were iight glad to sce that proper appreciation of talent is still extant in 
Boston, as the successful termination of Mr. Brougham’s engagement will go 
far to prove. After trying the risibility of the house to its utmost in the cha- 
racter of * Iago,” in ** O. helio” travestie— Oiheilo,”’ by the by, was most ad- 
mirably personated by Chapman—Mr. B. wound up, on being called before the 
curtain, with a short but felicitous address, thanking the Bostunians for past 
favors, and concluding with a hope that he might receive an equally warm re- 


ception from our southern friends ; to whom we only say ‘ put him through.” 
(Post.] £ 





Original Theatrical Anccdote.—A correspondent writes us to the following 
effect :—Not long since the play of Othello was enacted in New Orleans. 
Among the audience placed in the pit were three up river boatmen, who had 
descended the Mississippi in a broad horn, or some such craft, and having sold out 
pretty well, thought they would treat ther\selves to a sight of the play-house, 
before starting forhome. They were tall, stout, strapping fellows, who really 
looked as if they could whip their weight in wild cats. Their attention seemed 
to be deep!y engrossed with the play as it proceeded. At length when it came 
to that part in which the Moor, in the interview with Desdemona, says “ The 
Handkerchief! "—‘* The hendkerchief!!"—‘ The handkerchief!!!" Our 
boatmen did not understand al! this, and when the Moor had reached the third 
exclamation, and was again pausing, one of them cried out “Ob, d—m it, my 
friend, why don’t you blow your nose with your fingers, and let the play go on?” 





J. M. Fieup’s version of * The Artful Dodger” has set them * ali dying’ in 
Philadelphia. This piece, which has had an immense fun iv London, is sti’ 
preserved in MSS. by the origival performer of the part. It would really be 
a pity, by an international copy-right law—to stop the ingenuity of us 


Dodgers. 
The following is a portion of Tield’s song in the picce. 
THE DUDGERS. 
They’re dodging in the palace, for 
The ‘artful’ they've an itching ; 
They’re dodging in the parlor, and 
They're dodging in the kitchen: 
The parson is a dodger, 
Otten dodges rounc his text ; 
And his hearers, dodging through this world, 
Through him would codge the nezt ! 
And we're all dodging, &c. 


The Editor’s a dodger, 
Whether Democrat or Whig ; 
He makes the other side sing small, 
Himself but talking big ; 
And candidates are dodgers, “ what 
They'll do’’—and “ waat they’ve done ;”’ 
Their dodge, to serve their country best— 
Best serving number one ! 
Aud we're all dodgit g, &c. 


Victoria is a dodger, when 
She goes to France to lodge ; 
Louis Philippe, as the ** Artful,” too, 
Wili soon return the dodge! 


—- 


stimulate his lagging purpose. The whole character of Macbeth in all its shades, | the drag. Now again cries arother; old Vulcan secondés—up rises the ery, , 
ts capacity for good, its certair, tendency to any depravity, if the “ spur” be | together. We push on—“ not so fast boys’ —** you will make them over-r, 


the trail.” Around and eround circle the Pack—now here—now there—try\,, 
every spot—stump and log and pine burr—every little hog path—whimper ig 


nature seems so fused and lost in that which he would represent, that to us, | and striving right maufully, Old Vulean fairly sweeps the ground with }\\, 
from that moment, the actor was lost in the original ; we looked no more for | belly, as if he could meke a drag. ‘It wont do boys, it's to cold, that fo, 


went along there before sun down last night, tha:’s the worst of that old dog,’ 
“Tu’s too caufounded cold” says one. ‘ Never mind—you'll see,” said }. 
owner, ‘* Just wait a litt.e.” Presently an active young slut, that had bee, 
running and whirling about like some distracted creature, jumps on a log neer 
the corner of the o!d field, and screams as if she were being whipped. Old Vg). 
can raises his head for a moment, end at his work he goes. He trusta but to 
himself, She is joined by two young puppies. ‘* Bel!’ is right,” “wait, 
minute’’—** she goes the right course”—* look—see if you find the track,” g,\4 
the hunter. Here it is—-“ all right”—hark—away here, lads. “Hark hore 
Vulcan,” “ hark away, my old fellows.” Away all dash—* Bell’ and he pup. 
pies, on @ smart running trail. ‘ Hark! there's old Vulcan.” Up rises, now, 
the ery promiscuously—all scent the drag—now it ceases. Around and around 
again they circle—now on this log- then in the path. Old Vu'can stirs Up-~ 
now in the very middle of a leap over an old tree-lap he cries, and turns him. 
self so quickly that down he comes on his side. He had scented the traj! \, 
his leap. Down goes his keen nose aud up goes the joyous no'es. Now they 
go to the swamp, twisting and turning through the thick bushes and tree-laps 
and old logs, following Reyuard through every winding of his last night's 
haunt. Now, like a well-trained rifle-corps, sing!e file they go. Now in solig 
column—atriving and straining, impatient for the ‘ jump’’—keeping us in , 
smart trot. Now in the swampod Vulcan circles. See that * Tan,’’ how he 
jumps up every moment. He knows the drag is at anend. Ab! that scream: 
It’s little Bell. Every dog answers. The fox is up. “ Tally ho!” «Herp 
he goes.” ‘* Hark! dogs” —* hark!” * Hold up, boys, hold up.” «}Hoig 
till he passes. Let the dogs pass.” Fox and pack whirl by. “ Hark away, 
go it my Bell.” ‘* Whoop Quebeck!” “ Hurrah Milo!”—* O, my Vulean!” 
‘ Try, old Troup.” Such were the cries around me, 

Away dash the merry pack in exulting notes, just as the “ glorious orb of 
day” peeped brightly o’er the tree tops. ** Straight as the crow flies” they g°, 
the old cunning fox trying their mettle by one * bold burst.’’ But what a me. 
lodious cry! how exciting! how animating the sound! The thick swamp— 
the oakey thicket—every bush, and glen, and hollow, *‘ sends back” the strain 
again in one louc joyous echo. My steed, used to the loud sound, strains on his 
bit. In the excitement, I pressed my legs to the saddle, and off dashed my 
horse with the spur upto the rowel-head in his flanks. The bound was «9 
sudden, so unexpected, that I was almost thrown, and he was in among the 
pack before I could command him. * Take care, the dogs’”—* take care”— 
* hold up"—** hold up,” cry all my companions, Fortunately no harm is dore, 
Here they go now, all well up together, pouring out the death note in full con. 
cert. See old Vulcan, and the other old fellows, bow they husband up their 
speed,—never coming to the head unless ** at fault,” or that young “ Bell” in 
her frantic excitement overruns the drag, or the wily fox gives them a “ short 
dodge.” Now Reynard tries again the swamp—see him how carelessly and 
lightly he leaps from ** tussock to tussock,” the dogs taking the mod and mire, 
and occasionally whimpering as the cruel Bamboo-brier pierces the rears, Lis- 
tento that cry! It rises up in one uabroken note. Talk of the harp—the 
piano—the violin. Talk to me of Paginici—of Mozart:—of Horu—of Russel, 
or any music but that of the * voice of her I love.” Bah! It's all stuff! What 
is it to the merry pack, when in barmony and s weet accord they raise the soul- 
stirring cry—with the scent breast high—a fleet steed under you—a white fro" 
on the brown heath—the dew-drop aud web glistening lke diamonds in the sun 
—a well-limbed, cunning old fox, in good order, straining gallantly before that 
eager, staunch crew of fourteen ‘ Powders”? It is nought. ‘Stand fast, 
men.”’ ‘ Look there, see how unconcerned he seems.’ He stops, and looks 
back, and, cat-like, licks his paws. He's good for an hour yet. Away he 
dashes—out comes the pack, old Vulcan leading ; there, too, is old Tramp, 
and Milo, and Dido, “ One cry, altogether, boys!’ Up it goes—lovk at the 
effect of that brave halloo; it has thrown those old dogs thirty feet to the ‘ead ; 
from one and ail, veterans and puppies, comes the joyous swelling note. The 
cry is now short, quick, chopping—the mettle is up. The fox takes the ridge 
or another swamp, a half mile off. This is the secret of that licking of the 
paws ; his instinct told him that all his speed was necessary to accomp!ish |! 
Now boys— 

‘* Now give a loose to the clean, gen’rous steed— 
Flourish the whip—nor spare the galling spur, 


But, inthe maduess of delight, forget 
Your fears.” 


* A bow! of * Regent's Punch’ on the tail!” **Goo?.”” Away we scampet , 





Across the other channel, Dan, 
Says let ’em dodge and wheel; 
I’m the boy, and, by the holy, they 
Shall never dodge ** Repeal!” 

And we’re all dodging, &c. 


There’s Dickens! he's a dodger when 
He seeks to prove his art in 

Shewing vp the Yankee doodles in 
His funny story, * Martin ;” 

And the Yankees, just as artful, say, 
Each number as they quit, 

There's plenty of the Chuzzle,” but 
They cannot see the “ wit!’ 

And we're all dodging, &c. 


FOX HUNT IN CUMBERLAND. 


“OLD NORTH STATE,” 


To the Editor of the “ Spirit of the Times :’—Thrice did the notes of the 
shrill horn, answered by the impatient pack, fall on my drowsy ear, before J 
could summon resolution enough to rise from my warm and pleasant couch 
Another blast, (evidently denoting impatience at my delay), accompanied with 
sundry “ Hallo’s” and cries of ‘ Day's a breaking,” hurried me out. The 
cbill air upon my exposed person, and the cold uncarpeted floor to my bare feet, 
as I jumped out of bed, made me almost repent of my desire to see a “ fox run 














into,” by a “* Powder-stock” pack, and wonder, what upon earth, causes the 
hunters to goout “so early in the morning.” Puttiog on my over-coat, two 
vests—a pair of leggins and spurs, with enormous rowels that I had borrowed, 
I joined the impatient band of huncers and dogs. Off we started in a brisk can- | 
ter—day was “just a breaking.” No sound was heard but the clear clarion- 
note of Chanticleer, ‘‘ proclaiming another morn,” the clattering of our horses’ | 


heard—for the hunters were |ate, and rode fast. 
Riding some four mi'es to where we were to “ start off,” we turned to the | 


merkably fond), We gave the word, aud out dashed, in all directions, the 
eager pack: we went slowly alung. Presently a tall old blue-speckled dog: 
with heavy chest, straight legs, cat-like fot, (whose seared nose and slit ears 
proclaim him a veteran) “ dropping down” his nose to a small rock in a path, 
begins to give some evidence of excitement—ke switches his rush-like tail—he 
smells again. Throwing his head up and planting his feet firmly before, he 
thunders out the longest, loudest, deepest note I ever heard. Down again goes 
his head—be knows he is right—one more note—quicker and more eager, 
The glad voice of encouragement from his master, enlivens visibly the eld fel. 
low. In comes, from all sides the pack, yelping right gladly 1s if on trail, for 
they know that the voice of old Vulcen is the voice of truth. Now again cries 
old Vulcan twenty yards or so further off. Quickly one and all answer—jost- 
ling and jumping against each other in tue narrow path, eager for a scent of | 








a" 3 ? 
left, in an old field eb -unding in “ Persimmons"—(of which Reyuard is ro | 9427"? Whew! 5 
| “devil” played “ printer.” My stars! a buck, and he a “ Poor-house duct, 


that same old Cumberland. 


taxe comfort from seeing another down, mount, pass gallantly over, join the 
rest, and whirl like wind along. Now we dash by old Mr. "s plantation— 
out comes the old man on his bay racking mare, followed by all his negroes 
Old Mr. raises a shout—a yell from every negro, in full heart poured ov’, 
shakes the very burrs from the pines. The joily pack sends back the answerivg 
cry. ‘‘ No rest, no pause, the echo kuows.’’ The fox doubles back, and passes 
in full vi w. Again, from all, comes the cheering * halloo !” 

** Poor Reynard, your time is drawing to a cluse—your tongue is out—yovr 
bush, high-raised at first, droops dowa with toil and mire.” Ou comes the pack, 
—see old Vulcen, twenty feet in the lead! He opens but once in a dozen 
jumps—he strains on the drag—with ‘ head and tail erect,” he runs upon the 
wind! “The old warrior! he knows another victory awaits him.” Hear that 
little fellow, going to market with his little wood-cart, to swap his load for 
“Christmas Powder.” ‘ Here he goes, seek him, boys—sov boy.” Hear the 
negroes, they see the fox. Hear old Mr. , whata pair of lungs! Hear 











| the jolly pack—hear us all. It is exciting in the ex'reme—it is almost madden 


ing. The fox is “short doubling.” Mark, how he craw!s through tke briar- 
patch, now following the dogs to lose his trail upoa their foot-prints—he seems 
as if he were in pursuit of the pack. The pack, step by step, come on—1? 
wile, no artifice, no force, no noise can throw off old Vulcan, the victor of 4 
hundred fields ; he knows his gaine. Alas! poor fox, think of thy latter end— 
of thy Mrs. Fox—thy little ones—ibhose murdered partridges—of cld Mrs. 
's five fat * curktes gobler"—of that old gander, saved for the “ Christmas 





{ pulling”—of the ghastly wounds that soon thyself shalt feel, aud prepare thee 
‘for the death. Ah! what scream is that? The whole pack see thee full in 
| view! Thy squall is faintly heard, and all around is still. The hunt is over! 


** Come boys,” (said old Mr. 





) “come by the house. Light, gentlemen 


hoofs upon the frozen ground, end the occasional quick ery of some young mad, | °°™® |. Some peach and honey, daughter. Peter, tring in the breakf:s! 
cap hound as he passed over the trail of a “ wolly cotton-tail,” for which he | come, sit down.—All of you come out this eveniug, and, as you ‘ tripped oer 


. ' ’ . ° ’ ° . gia ° : . 
received the loud reproof of some of the hunters. Save these, no sounds were | the lawn this morning,’ to-night you take it on the ‘light fantastic,’ for it 's 
| Curistmas Day.” A.B. 


Dear “ Spirit,’—That * Buck” was too heavy to the qiarter—95 to he 


' 35 is first rate. The “ printer” played the “devil,” or 'he 


weigh (* cleaned” too) 380:bs.! Ye gods and buffaloes! * it beats te a 





The latest case of Monomania.—The “Picayune” gravely mentions th¢ 
case of one of the members of a military company in New Orleans who fancis 
that an elderly geutleman, named Daniel Tucker, is continually endeavoring 
impede his progress, or in other words “ head him off ” whenever he walks the 
streets, especially of nights. So firmly is this strange delusion seated ‘1 the 
mind of the young map, that he is frequently heard, during the stil! bovre 


the neighborhoud of midniglit, shouting and singing, 
** Get out of the way, old Dan Tucker!” ' 
as though that imaginary personage was standing before him! Strange! bY 


there are now ard then cascs precisely similar in New York! 


simultaneously we take seven rails of a worm ‘ence. ‘* Well done, lads.” Just 
before us lay a wide, shallow ditch. I dash in the rowels, and unfortunately 
check my horse—te swerves—my back is covered with mud. Up I rise unhurt, 
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